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RUTH ASHCAN’S BACK-TALKS TO HIRED GIRLS. 
(With acknowledgments to the L. H. J.) 


MAMIE MUL..HY.— If your steady wishes to take you 
to Rockaway Beach and blow you off to clam chow- 
der and a fousse café | certainly see no objection, 
provided you are dead-sure he has the price to do 
it and get you home again. It is a long walk from 
Rockaway Beach. 


CLARIBEL McQuitT.—I emphatically disap- 
prove of a discharged girl sticking a pin in her 
mistress’s tire and leaving it there. A pin isa pin, 
and if taken out the tire will flatten more quickly. 

BRIDGET EMERSON CAR. YLE.— Albert Ross, Syl- 
vanus Cobb and R. H. Davis, in the order named; but if you write to 
Davis be sure to put his name first. 


SusIE LOVEMALL.— I fear you are a sad coquette. Why not be 
satisfied with the iceman, the policeman and the moulder and let the mar- 
ried plumber alone? You did right to sour on the milkman; he was 
too fresh. ’ 


KATHLEEN ASTORBILT.— The woman of the house had no right to 
ask you for a reference, and the slap you gave her was what she deserved. 
Did you ask Aer for a reference? You are a lady of spirit. 


NorAH O’BustuM.— If you stand in with the 
ashman put the pieces in the garbage-barrel ; 
otherwise call the woman of the house to 
see what the cat did. 


Kirry MCNESTLE.— As you had known 
him only ten minutes you should have 
kicked on his putting more than one arm a ic 
around you. Don’t be too casy. Try to ‘\ ba 
have a little more pride, my dear. \ i\ 


STELLA MARONI.— It is a delicate ques- 
tion; but if you are sure he is a barber, and 
that his parents are not opposed to it, and 
that he actually has the stuff in the bank, 
take a good long look into your heart and 
decide wisely, for your whole future happi- 
ness depends on the decision. Better see 
the bank-book. 


A NEWSPAPER “AD.” 


Discern the tragedy, who can — 
(How sad two hearts must feel !) 
Here ’s, ‘* Wanted, to exchange, a tan- 

Dem for a single wheel.” 


WOODWORK. 
‘¢ The ensign is a thorough blockhead !” 
Yes?” 
‘¢Yes; and when he gets into action his 
woodwork is so liable to take fire!” 


READY FOR TROUBLE. 


«¢ There will be a fierce battle in the Sen- 
ate on the expansion question.” 
‘¢Yes;-both sides have cleared for talk.” 


THE MILITARY millinery the girls are wearing 
is so much cheaper than the usual aggregation 
of fuss and feathers that we men don’t feel the war-taxes 
much, if any. 


reflections on General Shafter. 


\ 
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AN AGE OF PROGRESS. 


Mr. INLAND.—Take up tickets by machinery, do ye? I swan! I guess the bunco 
men is the only folks in New York that do business in just about the same old way ! 


HERESY. 

First PoPpuLisTt.— We ‘ve expelled Jim 
Wheatleigh from the organization. 

SECOND PoPULIST.— What for? 

First PopuList.— For admittin’ that he 
made money on his crops this season. 


SUSPICIOUS. 

AUNT HettTy.— The minister preached from 
the text, ‘‘He that ruleth his spirit is greater 
than he that taketh a city.” 

UncLE HIRAM. —I hope he did n’t mean no oF, 


: AN OPINION. 
‘*Do you think there ’s any chance of Spain resuming hostilities?” 
‘<T should think not. The Spaniards of this generation have had the 
war-fever and they ought to be immune.” 


‘¢ A PESSIMIST,” said the politician, ‘‘is a man who takes stock in the 
predictions of the campaign prophets on the other side.” 


|v Is said that several of our converted yachts are going to do missionary 
work among the heathen. 
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FROM THE PETTYVILLE PLAINDEALER, 

O INSURE prompt examination, every Christmas 
story sent to this office should be accompanied by 
a full-grown turkey, becomingly dressed; and with 

each Christmas poem should come one gallon of 

good, serviceable cider, or at least one man-sized 
pumpkin pie, as a guarantee of good faith. 

Our county correspondents are earnestly requested 
to send in, immediately after their occurrence, full 
particulars of the burning of the amateur Santa Clauses 

in their respective neighborhoods, consequent upon their 
false whiskers catching fire from the candles on the various Christmas- 
trees at which they officiate. We intend to run a full column of such 
casualties, and desire to make it as complete and interesting as possible. 

Early information of the agonizing deaths of innocent children at the hands 

of the Christmas candy presented to them by their loving Sabbath-school 

teachers will be gladly received 

Each, every and all person and persons knowing himself, herself or 
themselves, as the case may be, indebted to this paper will receive a 
valuable and appropriate Christmas present in the form of a neatly gotten 
up receipt in full by bringing or sending to this office the amount due us. 
Every person not now a subscriber will be presented with the Plaindealer 
for one year upon handing in the regular subscription price, and will, in 
addition, be given a written guarantee that his name wili be correctly 
spelled every time he receives mention, either complimentary or otherwise, 


in the columns of this paper. Ros 
pa Tom P. Morgan. 


HIS TROUBLE. 
‘*Do you ever bite off more than you can chew?” asked the first 
bulldog. 


‘¢ No such luck,” replied his companion, sadly. 
I could chew a great deal more than I bite off.” 


‘« Nearly every time, 


THE FACT that some men can gain a foothold but can make no 
headway is frequently due to their physical construction. 


A MODEST PREFERENCE. 


SPORTING GIRL has a competent 


way, 
She can ride and golf and row . 
When she mans the boat you must obey, 
For there 's nothing she does n't know 
But she beat me at golf when she first 
began, 
And the others laughed to see - 
Beware of the girl that beats a man ! — 
And she is n't the girl for me! 


The studious girl has a stately air 
In her dignified cap and gown; 
I ‘ll not deny that the lady is fair 
With her sweet little scholarly frown. 
But she ’s not the lady that I like best, 
In spite of her big degree, 
For she argued me down (were the truth 
confessed ) — 
\\ And she is n't the girl for me! 


Belinda is pretty and kind and gay, 
Though she 's never studied at all : 
She agreed with me on election day, 
Though she failed at batting a ball 
! And her heart is mine, if her eves be true, 
s i, And she is the girl for me! 
For, ** What do you think?" and * What 
shall I do?” 
@ And “ How wise you are!" says she 


C. H. Barlow 


SS 


DIFFERENT POINTS OF VIEW. 

‘*There has been an interestin’ discussion goin’ on of late among the 
women-folks of this community,” remarked the landlord of the tavern at 
Pettyville, addressing the baking- 
powder drummer, for whom he 
had formed something of a liking. 
‘«* You see, a young feller by 
the name of Oscar Tudd 
kissed a girl and caught the 


measles, and was laid up 
with ’em till he lost his job, 
and has been out of em- 
ployment and down in his fe 
luck ever since. In com- \o— 
mentin’ on the fact, the mar 
ried ladies with daughters, 
and all the old maids, lay 
the blame to kissin’, and 
the young girls all condemn 
the measles.” 


OCCASIONALLY. 

«*1’m sorry for Jack; he 
has n’t been the same man 
since Miss Marbleheart re- 
jected him.” 

‘¢ Well, Cupid sometimes 
uses poisoned arrows.” 


VERY LIKELY. 
DocTor. — No man can 
die more than once. : 
FRIEND.—Quite true; 1000, BY KEPPLER & 


and even if he could, old fellow, A PLEASANT EVENING. 


he’d probably try another doctor 
SHE.— Did yer enjoy yerself at de ball? 


next time. He.—I guess I did! I licked de floor manager. 


PUCK. 
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HIS FAVORITE CURE. 


‘You may consider that I am prejudiced, and all that, if you want 
to,” said old Uncle Grumpy, the twinges of whose rheumatism had wrought 
him up to a particularly sarcastic mood, addressing an officious but well- 
meaning neighbor, who had been urging him to take a certain kind of 
treatment for his ailment; ‘*but I have discovered, by long and careful 
observation, that nine out of ten of the remedies that are always being 
recommended for this, that and the other, have the peculiarity of only 

being able to cure somebody away-off yonder, 
clear out of reach of our own personal 
knowledge, while the other one of the 
ten never benefits anybody, far nor 
near, except, possibly, the under- 
taker, who rarely says anything 
about it. 

‘*1f you contemplate the news- 
paper portraits of the gentle- 
men who have been rejuvenated 
by the use of Dr. Somebody’s 
Celebrated Panacea.and thereby 
been impelled to rush into 
print to proclaim their sickening 
stories to their suffering fellow- 

men, you will notice that their 
whiskers all have an unfamiliar 
cut; — somehow, none of the 
wonderful remedies ever seem to 
hit nearer than about three hun- 
dred miles from our individual cases. 

‘«‘Ezra M. Sogg, who was cursed 

with thus-and-so, and was cured by 

the use of ten bottles, does n’t look in the 

least like anybody we ever saw; and when we 

gaze upon the nasal redundancy and woven- 
wire neck-whiskers of Amzi Tatlow, who became 
another man after engulfing eighteen bottles, we experience no thrill of 
recognition, but simply a mild wonder that he don’t expend the rest of 
his substance for something that will change him back again. 

‘* Looking over the list of cures with which I am at all familiar, | am 
obliged to confess that I don’t know of but one cure in the whole catalogue 
that is worth a tinker’s darn; and, unfortunately, I have never been able 
to participate in any of the benefits to be derived from that one. 

‘* You may talk about your faith-cures and water-cures and sun-cures 
and massage-cures, and so on and so forth, but I am free to remark that 
the only cure that I take any stock in is a sinecure.” 

Tom P. Morgan. 


THE TROUBLE with most self-made men is that they know how to make 
money better than they know how to make a man. 


PUCK. 


IT TOUCHED A RESPONSIVE CHORD. 


FRIEND. —I was reading lately that when a young man in Abyssinia 
wants a wife he knocks her senseless with a club and carries her home. 

Mk. HENPEQUE (shuddering).—What a frightful custom! Just think 
what must happen to the poor fellow when she comes to her senses! 


A REPEATER. 

‘¢ Watkins has a wonderful memory. I think he remembers nearly 
everything that ever happened to him.” 

‘*Yes; but he forgets that he has inflicted his reminiscences on every- 
body he knows.” 

THE WHOLE TRUTH. 
‘*] suppose Mrs. Jones made a communicative witness?” 
‘‘Very. She did her best to make the witness-box a chatter-box.” 


AN EXPENSIVE EMBRACE. 


“Ah! Love wit find a way 

THE Lover.— Ah! fair one. So Here comes Cupid with assist- 

near and yet so far! How I long ance! I will get this Irishman to 

for one sweet embrace ! put me in his hod and raise me 
‘ up to thee, oh, light of my life! 


Ir. Iv. 


“Say! My good fellow, I will PaTrick.— This is the easiest 
give you fifty cents if you will but thing Oi ‘ve shtruck fer a long 
raise me to yon balcony in your toime! Steady there, now;— 
hod!" steady !"’ j 
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VI. 
THE LOVER.— Hi, there! What 
do you mean? Did n't I pay you 
to put me up here? 


h! darli THE FAIR ONE. — Oh, Gussie! 
THE LovER.— Ah! darling, at I hear Papa coming. You can't 
last! What care I for means or drop; you would break every 


expense, so long as I can clasp 


bone in your body! 
arms? 


PATRICK.—Yez did pay me t’ put 
yez up, but Oi said nothin’ about 
bringin’ yez down. It ‘ll cost yez 
foive dollars fer the down trip!" 


Afler reaching the sidewalk. )— 
“They say a man can live on love. 
I'll have to. That embrace cost 
me my lunch for a week.” 


THE LOVER. — Oh, sweet one! 
hold me tightly while I get five 
dollars out of my pocket for that 
brute! There, you wicked man! 


HIS OPINION. 


‘“‘Talking about the play of ‘Hamlet’ with Hamlet left out,” solilo- 
quized the melancholy-looking individual, ‘*there are times when the 


omission would be a decided boon.” 
He had just attended an amateur performance. 
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A CLOUDY ATTRIBUTE. 
Miss JoHNSON.— Jes’ see dis diamond “‘ sunburst"’ Mr. Jefferson 
gave me fo’ mah birthday! 
Miss JACKSON.— Am you shuah it ain't intended fo’ a “ cloud- 


burst?" I see it 's got a quicksilver lining! 


IN ANCIENT GREECE. 


THE DiscipLe.— And you teach that we should bear pain and trouble 
without complaint? I don’t think I could do that. 

THE SrToic PHILOSOPHER. — Nobody 
expects you to do it. That is merely our 
platform. 

THE DIFFERENCE. 

‘‘JTs there any difference between ‘sick’ 
and <ill?’” 

‘Why, it’s just like this: the man who 
gets sick sends for a doctor, while the man 
who becomes ill summons a physician.” 


FREELY TRANSLATED. 
‘*What does savoir faire mean?” 
‘‘That’s French for knowing 


enough to come in when it rains.” 


EXCESSIVE SEVERITY. 

‘¢ Have you anything to say be- 
fore sentence is pronounced?” 
asked the Judge. 

‘*Your Honor,” replied the 
prisoner, ‘‘I have no fault to find 
with any one but the District At- 
torney. I am a mere swindler, your ” 
Honor — nothing worse; and” — THE P<¢ 
his voice trembled with emotion — 
‘‘it isn’t right to denounce me as if 
I were the villain of a melodrama.” 


FATE. .« 


He sang of Prue and Phyllis 


O>YP'ENT, 1898, BY 


In his most ecstatic strain 
Of Daphne, and of Chloe 


Then married a girl named Jane! 


MERITORIOUS. 
GOLpsBy. — Your new son-in-law made a rich strike by his marriage, 


old man. 
SKADpDs.— Yes; but eventually he ’d have become a rich man, any- 
how. The way he hustled to get his wife convinced me of that. 


PRESUMABLY SANE. 
THE CONTESTANT. — Just think of it! My uncle was sixty-six when 
he married that young woman — 
THE LAWYER.— Yes; but he lived three years after his marriage; 
and, under such circumstances, a man usually recovers his senses. 


PUCK. 
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TRANSLATION. 


‘«‘What is the meaning 
of ‘sic?’ It seems to 
be used frequently to 
call attention to gram- 
matical and other er- 
rors.” 

‘That ’s right. It ’s 
a Latin werd, meaning 
‘get on to the grammar 
— or spelling.’” 


HE COULD NOT. 


‘* This won’t hurt you,” ob- 
served the dentist, cheerfully 
**Oh, come, .now!” remon- 
strated the photographer, who 
was having the tooth out; ‘you 
don’t expect me to look pleasant?” 


NO HARM DONE. 


BURGLING BILL (we/dly ).— Dash 

it all! you’ve set ther bells ter ringin’! 
WISE WILLIAM (calmly ) —Thet’s 
all right! This feller used to be 

night-clerk in a drug store. 


THE ‘CAUSE. 


ASKINS.— What has caused the change in 
Major Stiff’s appearance, of late? He used to 
look like one born to command. 
GRIMSHAW. - He is married now, and has made the dis- 
covery that he was n’t born for any such purpose. 


NOT A CHEERFUL TOPIC. 


THE GANDER.— Did you ever hear the saying, ‘‘ Sauce for the 
HE WAXES GALLANT. goose is sauce for the gander?” 

TAILOR-MADE DIANA. — Are there many hunters around here ? THE GoosE.— Ugh! My dear, it makes me nervous to hear 

Native. —No; but if you gals stay ‘round here long the woods ‘Il soon be full of ‘em. you discussing such an extremely unpleasant subject. 


THE MILK IN THE COCOANUT. 
A COMEDY OF EVERY-DAY LIFE. 


CHARACTERS. — A SMART MAN; AN ORDINARY MAN. 
SceENE.— A City Street. 


MART MAN (meeting ORDINARY MAN ).— Hello! 
ORDINARY MAN.—Hello! How do? (A/tempts to passon.) 
S. M. (checks him ).— How goes it, old man? Have n’t 
seen you for ever so long. (Zakes his hand.) 
O. M. (shakes hands vaguely )..— Oh! I've been around. 
S. M. (with warmth ).— And how have you been? 
You ’re looking tip-top. 
O. M.—Oh! I’mall right. (77ries to getaway his hand. ) 
S. M. (gives hand a final shake ).—And how’s all the family ? 
O. M.— Oh! they ’re all right. (Feels bound to say it.) 
How are you? 
S. M. (jumps at the chance).—Oh! Well, you know I always was 
unlucky. It’s as much as I can do to keep my head above water. 
But (philosophically) what ’s the odds? By the way, have you seen — 
i (Goes on thus for five minutes, while O. M. says “* Ah!” “Yes?” and 
! ‘Is that so?” Looks at his watch twice. Works O. M. against the 
} wall).— Do you know, I thought you had gone to war. What do you 
think about the whole thing, anyway? 
O. M.— Really, I The fact is, I was on my way — 
S. M.— Well, I am not exactly stuck on the way it was run, 
myself. And as to Cuba and the Philippines — 
O. M.— Yes; to be sure! Well, I must be going. 
S. M. (catching him by the arm just in time ).—If you're going 
up the street, I'll walk along. 
O. M.—No; I’m going down the street —clear to the end. 
Awfully sorry I can’t stay; but, you know, — business. 
S. M. — Of course, time ’s money to you.. Well, so long. 
O. M. (immensely relieved).— So long! 
S. M. (catching him again ).— Speaking of money, old man, can you 
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let me have ten dollars until Saturday? I’m completely strapped and I GETTING DOWN TO BUSINESS. 
hate to ask you, but it’s only for three days, and — Thanks, awfully ! GRABBENSTEIN, JR. (reading from school-book).—‘‘In 1776, Washington, 
O. M.— Don’t mention it. (At the distance of a half block. ) Adams, Hancock, and Jefferson were among those who were making history —" 
ba Damn it! GRABBENSTEIN, SR. (taking book).—-1s dere a list of der men, or firms, 


Sidney. who vere making moneysh dose times ? 
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PUCK. 
PUBLISHED EVERY WEDNESDAY. 


The subscription price of Puck is $5.00 per year. 
$2.50 for six months. $1.25 for three months. 


Payable in advance. 


KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, 
Publishers and Proprietors. 


Wednesday, December 7, 1898.— No. 1135. 


NOTICE TO PUBLISHERS. — The coutents of Pcck 
are protected by copyright in both the United States and 
Great Britain, Infringement of this copyright will be 
promptly and vigorously prosecuted. 


PUCK’S Iliustrations can be found only in PUCK'S Publications. 


CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 
REPUBLICAN 


B Sec REPUBLICAN PARTY is in an enviable position. 
OPPORTUNITY. 


At least it should be so, by all the signs. A 
party that has long professed anxiety to do a certain 
thing, and that suddenly finds itself with power to do it, ought surely to be 
thought lucky. After the 4th of March, next, Republicans will have full 
control in both Houses of Congress. With a Republican executive they 
will then be able to put the money question as nearly out of politics as 
human legislation can do it. Free Silver is down. It can be finished 
with one stroke. A way to give the stroke has even been planned. The 
bill of the House Committee on banking would put the currency of the 
country where ordinary political waves could not reach it. The elections 
have shown plainly that the people want it put there. The question is, 
will the party in power do it? 

* * 

We would not be thought cynical when we say it is an open question. 
We hope and believe that Republicans will rise to the duty. Yet it must 
be admitted that the opposite course has a fair chance to be considered. 
A good, live, working issue is not lightly strangled by any party. It will 
be debated, not openly, of course, but secretly, whether the party will 
advantage itself more by passing the McCleary bill or by letting matters 
stay as they are. Will it prefer to remove a menace to the National credit 
or to let that menace remain, so that it may save the people again in 1900? 

* 

If it can’t save the National honor in that way 
two years from now, it will have to do it in some 
other way — and, does it see any other way? 
The Republican party must know pretty well 


POSIT 
No 
SMoKine 
by this time that it won’t be allowed to save 
the National honor any more on high-tariff 
It could not have carried the country 


Ts THE 


lines. 
any time in the last six years on a simple high- 
tariff 
ago only because of its bold championship of 
honest money. Protection, then, is no longer 
an efficient issue in itself. Expansion may, 
perhaps, be a good issue, but the permanence 
of its worth is questionabie. Actual contact 
with our new territories, increased army and 
navy expenses, insurrections, the scandals in- 
evitable to colomal administration, any of these 
may almost any day turn the tide against the 
party that is responsible for them. So the need 
of an issue, a close, vital issue for which sym- 
pathy may readily be won, is apparent. 


issue. It came into power two years 


* 

If the Republican party gets promptly to 
work and establishes the Gold standard as 
firmly as any party ca establish it, the honest, 
obvious, straightforward course will have been 


taken. If it lets the Silver menace live in order 
to have something to save the people from later 
on, the dishonest ‘practical politics’ course will 
have been taken. A public demonstration of the 


quality of its morals is inevitable. An honest party 
would welcome it; and we will not say the Republican 
party does not welcome it. 


PRESS 
REFORM. 


UCK IS invited by circular letter to 
become a member of ‘* The American 
Society for Press Reform,” and he begs 
politely to decline. 


WALKER HAMM.—Yes; 


legislation, both national and state.” It is the old idea that by legis- 
lation we can find a short cut across-lots to perfection. Why does it 
never occur to the proposers of such measures that if there were any 
inherent virtue in a law we would be enjoying the Millennium to-day? 
Heaven knows there have been enough laws passed to make the world 
perfect if laws could do it. Yellow journalism is a moral offense, but 
who are the offenders? Not the newspaper proprietors, who make the 
most of that full liberty which reputable as well as disreputable papers 
must have in a free country, but the people who buy their output. The 
source of the evil is in those who make it profitable. There is a well- 
defined line beyond which a newspaper encounters existing laws against 
obscenity and libel, laws that are effective because they have the general 
consent of the people. of that line is the realm of taste, and 
all attempts to reform taste by legislation are failures. It can only be 
done by education, and gradually. It took a great many years to evolve 
a man from one of those little wrigglers—we forget the scientific name for 
them — and it will take a great many more to make him ashamed of being 
seen with a copy of a yellow newspaper. But that will 
he grows enlightened. Meantime we can do nothing but patiently and 
tactfully help him to grow. Yellowness in journalism is merely the 
reflected yellowness of newspaper readers. And any legislation abridging 
the liberty of the Press would be a far greater evil than yellow journalism 
itself. 


This side 


time come as 


WE WILL BE SATISFIED. 
‘¢It is said that Spain will sign the treaty of peace under protest.” 
‘Well, nobody expected her to sign it with enthusiasm.” 


NOTICE. 


CHRISTMAS PucCK will be out next week, DECEMBER 7TH. We have not t. e¢ des- 


criptive power to do it justice. You will have to do the jab yourself. The CurIsTMAS 


Puck will be Jike other CHRISTMAS PUCKs in kind, but superior in degree. There are 
many Christmas publications in this land, but not one that can fairly be compared with 


Asa 
BEAUTY and 


CHRISTMAS PUCK as an artistic production or a humorous publication pecimen 


of COLOR-PRINTING, TYPOGRAPHY, GOOD DRAWING, ELEGANCE, FINISH 


it stands alone. It will have 48 PAGES, and, as a matter of cold fact, every ; age 


(yes, 


even the advertising pages) will be worth the price of the whole. The price of the whole 


being but A QUARTER, this will leave you a net profit of $11.75 on every copy you buy 


You can't buy many unless you are quick with your order, for the CuRISTMAS PUCK 


never lasts long. Order of your newsdealer, or send twenty-five cents to (ie PUBLISHERS 


oF Puck, NEW YORK. 


Me 
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AN ILL OMEN. 


I play ‘‘ Dawson City Dave,” the returned Klondike millionaire! 


The object of the Society is to bring His New LAUNDRESS (al/armed).— Dat settles it! Dat's my hoo De Count of 

about ‘the suppression and correction of certain se- Monte Cristo owes me eighty-seven cents, two Silver Kings owes me a r-ten each, an’ 
led liberties of ¢! lic or ” by means 

called liberties of the public press” by means of ‘proper ‘De Wizard ob Wall Street” stuck me fo’ sixty cents cold. Yo" got to pay me i ince ! 
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AN ENDLESS CHAIN. 


WILLIAM WHITTLE.— I don't put much stock in this here imperialism; but, I tell ye, I'm right in fer 
the-annexation of Cuba» We need it ter pertect Puerto Rico! 

HENRY HOGLOT.— Oh! yes; but I can't see any use in us havin’ Ruerto Rico! 

WILLIAM WHITTLE.— Ye can't? Yer a supyficial reasoner, Hank. We need it ter pertect Cuba, an’ 
we need Cuba ter pertect Puerto Rico. This thing of gov’ment an’ ferrin policy is a complex an’ a inter- 


related thing! 


EWEY City, ISLE OF LUZON, June 7. (Sfecia/. )— At the Repub- 
lican State convention held here this afternoon, Filip Manejos, 
Jose Fernez, Poti Jibiji and Maurice Morrissey O’Shaughnessy 
were chosen delegates to the national convention at San Fran- 
cisco, in July. These men are opposed to the candidacy of 
Hobson on account of his age; and, while having no expressed 
choice for the presidency, they are opposed to any plank in the 
platform condemning the substitution of hemp for tobacco in the 
manufacture of cigarettes. The factional quarrels in the northern part 
of the state over post-office appointments has created considerable dissen- 
sion in the Republican state committee. 


CANDIA, TERRITORY OF CRETE, June 7. (Sfecia/.)— The Sultan 
has appealed to the Americans for protection against bands of predatory 
Armenians, his last bordereau calling attention, in a respectful way, to the 
agreement made by the American army to police the borders of all that 
part of his former domain now under the Yankee protectorate. General 
Smiles has sent a detachment of the Twelfth Arizona Cavalry to the 
scene of trouble. This is the same colored regiment to which the Sultan 
gave his youngest son as a mascot. Little Abdul, whose mother was a 
McManus, will accompany the troops. ‘ 

The ladies of the harem gave a euchre party last week for the wives 
of Gen, Greene and his staff. Mrs. Maj. Plains, of Skaguay, Alaska, won 
first prize. 


Oo LONG, STATE OF WANG HU, June 7. (Sfecial. )—-The Asiatic 
trial heats for the bicycle championship of the United States were run off 
this morning on the bamboo track back of the old Li Hung Chang Summer 
palace. All the élite were present, and the L. A: W. colors fluttered from 
many a queue. E. Lung, Gi Sung and E. Bald qualified for the finals. 
A protest hag been lodged against the former on the ground that he is not 
a native-born American, his father having lived under the Grand Llama 
while Lung was a child. 


SMITHVILLE, SPITZBERGEN, June 2. (Sfecial, delayed in trans- 


A HALF CENTURY OF PROGRESS. 


(Extracts from the. domestic news of the ‘* New York-Chicago Terrestrial Tribune,” June 8, 1948.) 


mission. ) — The weather observer reports a cooler wave for June 8—15. 
The thermometer at 7 A. M. to-day, 42 below. Early vegetables are reported 
injured by the heavy frosts, The weather has had no appreciable bad 
effects on the Neapolitan cream industry. 


ESKIFIORTH, ICELAND, June 7. (Sfecia/. ).— Commodore and Mrs. 
Usterbilts are now in their summer home, The Fjord. The new United 
States Naval Academy at this: place has brought the society people to the 
north in droves, every incoming steamer being ballasted with Saratogas. 
The U. S. man-of-war Sch/ey is due here Saturday. A pretty rivalry is on 
among the matrons for leadership in the swagger set, and the old days of 
Newport, back in the early part of the century, promise to be repeated. 
Mrs. Tiremaker, of New York, held undisputable sway till the Eskaggens 
came here from Greenland. The wealth of this latter family is fascinating 
the young bloods, although the women whisper around that the Eskaggens’ 
grandfather made his money in cod-liver oil and whale bones. 


MOZAMBIQUE, STATE OF MCKINLEY, June 7. (Sfecia/.)— The 
American and British commissioners have agreed on relative boundaries for 
the sphere of influence of the two nations in South Africa. Great Britain 
will retain Madagascar, despite the sentiment of the natives in favor of 
annexation to the United States. United States depreciated silver-dollars 
are selling at $1.78 on the bourse. 


KEDJE, BELOOCHISTAN, June7. (Sfecta/. )— Miss Viola Celeste, the 
St. Louis prima donna, who created such a furore last Winter in Sousa’s old 
opera, ** The War of ’98,” sailed on the Pomme de Terre for New York, 
yesterday. She completed the necessary sixty days’ residence and. the court 
awarded her the document which releases her from the further support of 
her husband, Signor Bombasi, the impressario. The divorce scandal in 
this province is causing the ministers to plead for an extension of the United 
States federal law on marriage and divorce to this province. 


Gavin L. Payne. 
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HIS QUESTION. 
THE Mepium. — The spirit of your deceased wife is now here. 
Do you wish to ask her any questions ? 
NEWLY-MADE WIDOWER.—Yes; tell her I want to know 


where she put my Winter flannels. 


A LULLABY FROM THE WEST. 


EY, BABY! Ho, baby! what 's all the row? 


Close up them peepers an’ go to sleep, now! 


Pappy 's here with him an’ no un ‘ll hurt — 

If there is, some galoot 's got to eat dirt ! 

Jumpin’ Jehosophat! hear how he yells! 

Worse 'n a herd that 's stampeded 
corralls ! 

Sounds like Apaches a-huntin’ a muss — 

Hey, baby! Ho, baby! dry up yer fuss! 


Hey, baby! Ho, baby! look out down there! 
That 's yer Pap’s six-shooter — better take care ! 
Baby ‘s too little to handle a gun; 

When yer in trousers yer Pappy ‘Il get one, 
Learn ye to shoot it, too. Bully fer you! 

Yer a true son o' the West, through an’ through! 
Look like a tenderfoot yet, but ye ain't — 

Hey, baby! Ho, baby! sleep like a saint! 


Hey, baby! Ho, bavy! Gosh! see him screw 
Up his kid face worse 'n coyotes ‘ll do! 
Dry up that noise, er yer Pappy ‘Il scoot, 
Thinkin’ he 's trapped by a band o’ Piute! 
Mammy ‘Il come in a minute! Now, quit! 
Panthers fer yellin’ ain't in it a bit! 
What! hev ye quit? put an end to yer fuss ? 
Hey, baby! Ho, baby! cute little cuss! 
Roy Farrell Greene. 


THE BEST HE COULD DO. 
‘«« Jenkins wanted a job with light work and regular pay.” 
‘Yes; and he got a job with regular work and light pay.” 


KELLY.— Have you left Mrs. Hashprune’s boarding-house ? 

Dicks.— Yes. 

KELLY.— What was the trouble? 

Dicks,— When I complained that the meat was tough, she recom- 
mended me to her brother, who is a dentist. 


JHE MAN who builded better than he knew was no up-to-date con- 
tractor. 


matter without further litigation ? 


per cent. of its value? 


SHE FELT HURT. 
HE.— But, my dear, if she told it to 
you in confidence, you should n’t tell me. 
SHE (fouting). — Oh! well, ‘if you 
don’t care to hear it, never mind! 


MAKES HIMSELF KNOWN. 


‘«Where do you find the most miserable 
man?” cried the temperance orator. 

**You don’t have to find him,” said a 
voice in the audience; ‘*he hunts you up 
and tells you about it.” 


NO TIME FOR IT. 


BROWN.—Do you ever suffer from ennui? 
JONES.— Oh, no! I have dyspepsia. 


HER EXPECTATION. 
‘“‘A wife has a right to expect much of 
her husband,” remarked the philosophi- 
cally-inclined person, musingly. 


A PROPOSITION. 
THE PLAINTIFF’S LAWYER.— Can’t 


we 


THE DEFENDANT’S LAWYER.— I think so 
you take the property and give me a mortgage for fifty 


settle this 


Suppose 


‘Yes, I expect she has,” replied the meek-appearing man 


with wilted-looking whiskers; ‘*I expect she has; 


but when sh« 


expects him to live up—steadily and without swerving to 


the motto on her first husband’s tombstone, | kinder expect sh 


is expecting more than she really ought to expect to expect from 


a common, every-day earthy man.” 


HIS OBJECTION. 


Jack. — Why not ask your uncle to help you out ? 


~ 


Dick. — Well, I suppose he 'd let me have the money, but it ‘Il b 


like going through an examination in supplementary proceedings 


; 
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A CARELESS TRAVELER, 


CHICAGO MAN (on Washington lim- | 
x ud ited).— Hello! What ’s the matter? 
CONDUCTOR. — Matter? 
Yes. What are you stopping here 
for? 
This is Philadelphia.” 
‘Well, I "ll be dinged! 1 intended 


to take the through-express, and I ’ve 
struck a way-train.”—W. Y. Weekly. 


Bacon.— What do you think will be 
= # the result of this Indian disturbance? 
fe ' EGBERT.—Oh, it may produce new 


college yells. — Yonkers Statesman. 


A Sample Phial for the postage, three cents, if you mention this publication. 


TEETH BREATH. 


Address, P. O. Box 247, New York City. 1 


THE CELEBRATED 


S 0 M E R 

| 
Heads the List of the 
Highest-Grade Pianos, 
H 


CAUTION. —The buying public will please not 


The next issue of PUCK will be the- 


CHRISTMAS NUMBER 


confound the genuine HMER Piano with 
ie — a rt sounding name of a cheap 25 CENTS — PRICE — 25 CENTS 
| RDER NOW 
‘ { ; New York SOHMER BUILDING From your From KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, 
Warereoms, 170 Fifth Ave., Cor. 22d St. Newsdealer 


where Thursday, December Ist, begins one 
the most interesting series of articles that have 
ever appeared in an American magazine. It 
is Lieutenant Hobson’s own narrative of the 
sinking of the “ Merrimac” in Santiago har- 
bor. It will appear in three numbers of THE 
CENTURY. The first part, in December, 
contains the story of the inception of the 
idea, the stripping of the “Merrimac,” and 
the manceuvers up to the time of the recall. 


The Sinking of 


N THE DECEMBER CENTURY, ready every- 


Publishers, Puck, N. Y. 


of 


APTAIN SIGSBEE’S narrative of the explosion 
of the “ Maine” is also contained in the Christmas 
number of THE CENTURY. 

CENTURY Captain Sigsbee told the story of the 

arrival of the ship in the harbor of Havana. 
In the December number he describes the ex- 
plosion, the act which precipitated the Span- 
ish War, and he tells the story most graph- 
ically. The destruction of Cervera’s fleet will 
be described later by Rear- Admiral Sampson 
and others who took part in the engagement. 


STILL MooRE So. 

Oh! now in the car, at the sermon or 
play, 

We think of Moore’s lines, in a para- 
phrased way: 

You may air, you may fumigate furs if 
you will, 

But the odor of moth-balls will hang 
round them still. 

—L. A. W. Bulletin. 


Tom. — What ’s a bimetallist? 

TimM.—I understand they ‘re the 
fellows that don’t know whether they 
want gold or silver.—AXoxbury Gazette. 


There is no Kodak but the Eastman Kodak. 


Holidays « 
Kodak Days 


Catalogues free at the dealers or by mail, 


EASTMAN KODAK CO. 
Rochester, N. Y. 


In the November 


the “ Merrimac ”’ 


The DECEMBER CENTURY is the most entertaining and 
beautiful Christmas number of THE CENTURY MAGAZINE ever 
issued. The cover is designed by Tissot, the great French 
painter, and the number contains a beautiful double frontis- 
piece by Maxfield Parrish, Christmas poems, Christmas sto- 


DESCRIBED 
EXCLUSIVELY IN 


for 35 cents, or 


THE CENTURY MAGAZINE 


ries, Christmas pictures, a portrait of the original Alice of 
** Alice in Wonderland,” etc., etc. 
better yet — subscribe for a year, sending 
$4.00 to the publishers or to any dealer. 

THE CENTURY CO., Union Square, New York. 


Buy it on any news-stand 


eggs and boil them four minutes.” 


Seal 


THE FINEST PRODUCED 
IN AMERICA 


CCOVRIGHT, 1899, BY KFPPLER & 


«« WAITER,” said the bicyclist at the little country inn, ‘‘ bring me three 
Fifteen minutes elapse, and the waiter returns with one egg. 
‘« Very sorry, sir, our eggs is out. 


but we boiled it twelve minutes, sir!” — Harper's Bazar. 


Natural 
Sparkling 


Champagne 


Also Sweet, Dry Catawba and Port Wines 


For sale by 
All Leading Wine Urbana Wine Co. 
Dealers and Grocers Urbana, Y. 


This is the only one we had left ;— 


FOUND AT LAST. 


Dr. BRIM STONE (trying to impress son of one of his parishioners ).— My son, let 
me tell you a dream I had last night. 
Hell. And, Oh! the cries, the wailing, the bitter shrieks ! — one long, horrible wail ! 

Son ('99, eagerly).— Do you remember it exactly, Doctor? 

Dr. Brim STONE.—I shall never forget it ! 

Son.— Then let me have it, Doctor ! 
hunting a new College Cry for the last month ! 


I dreamed that, like Dante, I paid a visit to 


Out with it! Good and loud! I ’ve been 


| 
| 
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bi 


EBB TIDE. 


or CHEW WITHERBY.—I ’m afraid, old man, 
B 9 | that this whiskey of mine is rather poor. 
eeman S | CASTLETON (looking at the bottle ).— 
piety. No, not poor, but in reduced circum- 

s if stances.—Detroit Free Press. 


The 
For Xmas Presents 


Cures Indigestion and Sea-sickness. 
All Others Are Imitations. 


4444444 


Large Assortment 
of Fancy Boxes | 
and Baskets. 

By mail or express. 
863 Broadway, 


THE Peace Commission in Paris has 
so far not accomplished any more than 


New York. 

a lot of women who meet to sew for the | ene 

heathen. —A/chison Globe. packed and shipped any desired date. 


JUST FUN 
to shave with 

Williams’ Shaving Soaps. 
mem The great, creamy lather— 
@ the softening action upon 
the beard—the delightfully 
soothed, refreshed teelings 
—make a man look forward 


to his ‘‘morning shave” 
with genuine pleasure. 


Williams’ She having Soaps are sold everywhere, but sent by 
mail if your dealer does not supply you 
Williams’ Shaving Stick, 25 cents, Luxury Shaving Tablet, 25 cents. 
Genuine Yankee Shaving So_p, 10 cents. Swiss Violet Shaving Cream, 50 cents. 
Williams’ Shaving Soap (Barbers’) 6 round cakes, 1 Ib., 40 cts. Exquisite also for toilet, 
Williams’ | Glycerated Tar Soap, 15 cents. 


THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Glastonbury, Conn. 
Loupon, % Great Russell St., W. C. Sypney, AusTRALIA, 161 Clarence Street. | 


\ «i . HER BURDEN Is LIGHT. 


Opper- The ballet-girl must surely find 
1 \” | The Improved Her life devoid of cares, 


BOSTON If she has no more on her mind 
Te, Than she has otherwheres. 

—L. A. W. Bulletin. 
GARTER Mrs. CRIMSONBEAK.— It only takes 


COPYRIGHT, 1008, BY KEPPLER & SUMWARZMANN . a snail fourteen days and five hours to 
THE DIFFERENCE. Is the recognized 
three First Port.—I usually tear up a poem ten times before I feel satisfied to submit it. STANDARD for Mr. CRIMSONBEAK.— Yes; but a 
Sxconp Port.—And I usually submit a poem ten times before I feel satisfied to MEN’S WEAR. snail does n’t have to wait and see if its 
| 


tear it up. hat is on straight.— Yonkers Statesman. 


Hunter 
Baltimore 


Rye 
PURE AND MELLOW. 


The 
American 


YEARS 
BOSTON, MASS. 


o.o./ Gentleman’s — 
Whiskey No ONE with proper pride wi | admit that he 


is a physical wreck, save in a suit for damages. 
—Atchison Globe. 


Keeps the Stocking 
Free from Wrinkles} 


DOES NOT BIND 


Lies flat to the leg. 

Does not tear the stock- 

ing, and will not unfasten] | 
accidentally. 


SOLD EVERYWHERE 


Sample Pair) Silk, 50c. 
by Mail Cotton, 25c. 


GEORGE FROST CO. 


Sold at all First-class Cafés and Jobbers. 


to It makes lots of difference whether a man is 39 B ENEW.YORK 
“Drink HUNTER RYE. It'ls pure. WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. a lion in his home or only a bear.—Z. A. W. ) 20) PICCABIECY W.,LONTIONENGLAND: 
Bulletin. 


The New York Central’s Grand Centrai Station, a, Ue eS 


a 


Turn it 
upside down 


It won't Hurt it! 
There are no dregs or 


sediment at the bottom. 
That’s why drinkers of 


Evans’ Ale 


ce | A SUGGESTION OF HIGH JINKS. 
Tommy.— Mama, why are papas’ 
watches always bigger than mamas’ 


watches? 
His MOTHER.— Oh! it seems that 


§04p| men can’t get along without having 


great times.—Jewelers’ Weekly. 


finer properties and absolute 
purity, as well as the refined and deli- | ‘ 
AY cate perfume of this toilet soap, have © | 


formed can be jotted down on its leaves, and 
the daily reminder will save much annoy- 


BOTTLED IN BOND/ = 7, OF 


i placed it at the apex of all. 2nHIIDRE 
SOLD UNIVERSALLY. SAMPLE CAKE 15 CENTS. 
Do Not Hesitate to U. S. AGENTS, NEWYORK | 
4 
Drain the Bottle. 
Two years in the wood to ripen | H Ss 
i 4 before bottling. by 
, ‘ Clubs, Cafés, Hotels, Chop Houses. An appetizer, promotes digestion, cures dyspepsia, and delicious in drinks. / <4 ri 
i} The Columbia Calendar for 1899 is be- i ' 
ie ing distributed. The Calendar is fully up i 
1! to the standard of excellence set by its 
t thirteen predecessors. It is of distinctive 
: value for busy men and women. Engage- 6 “ RICE 
: ments to be made and duties to be per- | A YEAR OUY, / j5% 
WHISKEY. 7 ERCASE 


ance and incenvenience. 

‘The bright and witty sayings and fitting 
testimonials to the merits of Columbia pro- 
duct, which grace the tops of the pages, 
are largely contributions from the Pope 
Company's own customers, and give an 
added value to the Calendar. ‘The pages 
for Sundays, the first day of each month, 
and holidays, present appropriate selections 
from well-known authors. 

The Calendar will be mailed to any ad- 
dress, safely packed in a carton mailing 
case, on receipt of five 2-cent stamps at the 
Calendar Department of the Pope Manu- 
facturing Co., Hartford, Conn., or a copy 
can be procured by applying to the nearest 
Columbia dealer. 


MILLIE. — Jack said he would go 
through fire and water for me, last 
Summer. 

MOLLIE. — Well, don’t you be- 
lieve him? 

“ Believe him! Why, only yester- 
day he wrote and said he could n’t | 
keep an engagement with me be- | 
cause it rained and some one had 
taken his umbrella!” 

— Yonkers Statesman. 


MR. SPRAT. — I see that a woman 
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SPECIAL 
THE US. TREASURY. 
| OR SAMPLE CASE OF 4 BOTTLES, $5.00.. 


Blank cases, without marks indicating contents, when desired 

All orders delivered, expressage paid. 

HISTORY.—This Whisky was made in 1882 and 1883, 
exported in bond to Europe, and after twelve years returned to 
Louisville Customs Warehouse, where it was found necessary to 
repack it in glass, owing to the ancient and unsafe condition of 
the barrels, and which was done by special permit of the 
United States Treasury and under Government supervision. 

AUG. COLDEWEY & CO., Louisville, Ky. 
“Established 1848. Reference: Any Local Bank. 


REVOLVERS 


8 Stockbridge St., Springtield, Mass. 


12 DIFFERENT 
SEN 


HIS PROSPECTIVE DEMISE. 


TARANTULA JIM his fair partner '.— Aw! Icould jest die waltzin’ ! 


and Liquer Habit cured in 
10 to 20 days. No pay till 
cured. Dr. J. L. Stephens, 
wept. Lebanon, Ohio. 


SMITH & WESSON  : 


is about to apply for a seat in the 
Boston Stock Exchange. 
MRs. SPRAT.— Why don’t some | SOS 
<9 y tie y Spring! — Put new life into the run-down sys- When you want sparkling wine get Cook's /m- 
T 


i of the men get up and give hera tem e Original Angostura Bitters does it. ial Extra Dry Ch t ; 5 

P 8 Nothing like it to kill that “tired feeling.” Ab- ond 
licious flavor commend it. 


seat? Roxbury Gazette. bott’s is the original. 


POLECAT PETE ‘overhearing him |.— You will, if I ketch you dancin’ with my gal ag’in! 


THERE i is an eighty-year-old Roxbury 
man who has n’t a single gray hair in 
his wig.—Roxbury Gazette. 


A DAINTY HOLIDAY GIFT 


Particularly acceptable to Ladies 


Bunner’s Short Stories 


THE RUNAWAY BROWNS 


Will bring.more than one hearty laugh even 
from those unused to smile. —NV., & S. Bulletin. 


MADE IN FRANCE MORE SHORT SIXES 


Though the creations are de Maupassant’s the style You smile over their delicious absurdities. per- 
is Bunner’s, and we are well acquainted with that haps, but never roar because they are “awfully 
quaint humor and originality.—Defrott Free Press. funny.” — Boston Times. 


THE SUBURBAN SAGE 


Mr. Bunner in the present volume writes in his most happy mood. — Boston Times. 


PRICE—————Cloth $1.00 
Address: PUCK, New York. 


fo 


SHORT SIXES 


They will delight all sorts and conditions of 
readers. — Pitisburgh Dispatch. 


Paper 50c. 


IC. For sale by all Booksellers, 


or by mail from the Publishers on receipt of price. 
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WORLD'S STANDARD 


Popular Cocktails. 


Purity, Perfect Distillation, 
ientific Blending. 


The Most Delicious of Drinks. 


“They touch the spot.” 


WHISKEY, MANHATTAN, MARTINI, 
VERMOUTH, BRANDY, CIN, Etc 


— 
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EAGLE LIQUEUR DISTILLERIES, 


RHEINSTROM BROS., 
Distillers and Exporters. 


Ask your Dealer 
for the “Good Luck Flask.” 


Cincinnati. SPAIN'S present jroatite is to keep her de 


afloat Adams Freeman. 


Cloths. 


Ladies’ Faced Cloths, New Colorings: 
Scotch Cheviots, New Mixtures. 
Golf and Cycling Cloths. 


Men’s Wear. 


Suitings, Overcoatings, Meltons, 
Kerseys, Beavers. 


__NBW YORK. 


METAL POLISH —Sure, Quick. Easy. Gives a brilliant, 
durable lustre; never spoils; guaranteed pound box 25c. at 
ers. G. W. Hoffman, Muir. Indianapolis. Ind 


BOUND 

VOLUMES 


MAKE A 


‘Handsome Addition 


| 


TO ANY LIBRARY 
| 
1897 Complete, Bound in Two 
__—~*Volumes, Cloth, - 


In Half Morocco, = 


$7.50 
9.00 


1098, BY KEFFLER & SCH YANN 
ADVICE. 


DAUGHTER.— When I marry I shall consult my owa heart! 
MOTHER.— Very well; but don't leave your head entirely out of the conference! 


We also bind subscribers’ copies, in 
Cloth, at $1.25, or, in Half Morocco, at 
| $2.00 per volume. Address, 


PUCK 
NEW YORK 


asked Erasmus, does the 
rich man in the play always fall in love 
with the poor but respectable orphan?” 

‘‘It is probably because,” said Sir 
Thomas More, ‘‘ the poor but respecta- 
ble orphan on the stage always wears such 
costly diamonds.” — Roxbury Gazette. 


Rae’s Olive Oil is beth the best 
and cheapest, quality considered. 


The Chemical Analysis of S. Rae & Co.’s 
| Finest Sublime Lucca Oil, made Sept. 15th, 18%, 
by the Ledoux Chemical Laboratory, declares it to 2 
By be “unadulterated by admixture with any other oil 
Ne other substance. It is free from rancidity and all 
aw ches undesirable qualities, and it is of Superior 
a8 Quality and Flavor.’’ 


iS. RAE & CO., Leghorn, Italy. 


Established 1836. 


SI 


FIG 


WHITE PLAINS, 


A TEMPERANCE LESSON, 
TEMPERANCE MAN.—I was glad to 


confiden 


Using Communications 
tial. 


Write for particulars 
such foolishness.” — .V. Y. 


goin’ to waste any more good liquor on 


THE ( observe that at the recent launching 
Produce each a disease Anat : > 
. ee ey Alcohol, having definite pathology. © your vessel was christened with pure 
Tho disease yields easily to water, instead of wine. 
Opium, tan OLD SALT.—That’s so! just said 
e at the KEELEY INSTITUTE, © to myself, « Cap’n Seadog,” says I, 
OQDACCO waite rising, ¥., or 5 
Niagara Si., Buffalo, N. Y. ‘‘this thing has got to stop. I ain’t 
j 


Weekly. 


| 


and dizzy spells, try the 
Stegert's 


ow 


Blakemore 


NOTHING BETTER 
MADE OR SOLD. 


Matured in wood 
and bottled in bond 
under Governmental 
Supervision 


If your dealer hasn't 
it send us TWELVE 
DOLLARS and we 
will have sent to your 
address by express 
prepaid a sample case 
containing TWELVE 
BOTTLES 


Freipere & Workum 


Cincinnati, Chio. 


ILL 


font $1.25, 10, or $3.60 

for a superb box of candy 
by express, prepatd east of 
Denver or west oi New York. 
Suitable for presents Sample 


orders solicited. Address, 
C. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
212 State St., Chicago. 


Puck’s _ 
Library 


Is the greatest purely 


5 
; 


humorous publication 


English Language 


It is issued the first Wednesday 
of each month 


Price 10c. per copy - Subscription $1 per year 


For sale at every news-stand 
in the country : : : : 


VALUABLE PRACTICE. 

‘*T wonder how Tredway became such 
a success as a writer of fiction?” 

‘«T think that it was his college prac- 

tice that did it.” 

How was that?” 

‘When he used to write home for 
money he told the most ingenious fairy 
stories imaginable.”—Detroit Free Press. 

If you don't eat or sleep well, have headaches 


genuine imported Dr, 
Angostura Bi ters 


‘HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, | 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


34 and 96 Bleecker Street lw 
N 
BRANCH WARKNOUSE Beekman Street, ew York 


All kinds of l’aper made to order. 


GOUT & RHEUMATISM 


Usethe Great English Remedy & 


BLAIR’S PILLS 


Safe, Sure, Effective. 80c. & $1 
DRUGGISTS, or 224 William St., N. Y. 
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THE SWINEHERD, THE COQUETTISH GOOSEHERD..AND THE POOR OLD MAN ; 


OR, 
HE WHO. SOWS GENERALLY REAPS. 
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BURGLARS 


have the greatest respect for a 


SMITH & WESSON 


Revolver. 
Keep one in your house, 


Descriptive Catalogue Free. 


SMITH & 
WESSON, 


8 Stockbridge St., 
Springfield, Mass. 


| 
WS|ANMANS 


_ BAVORED py tHe FAIR SEX from its first appearance over three- 


quarters of a Century ago, this delightful perfume constantly receives 
the Homage of Beauty, and stands to-day in the front rank as an 


| INDISPENSABLE TOILET ELEGANCY. 


No perfume is so sprightly and lasting. None so delightful and refreshing. 
With its sweet suggestion of Summer, when the blossoms lie chilled ’neath 
Winter’s snowy mantle, nothing is so appropriate as a 


CHRISTMAS OFFERING 


to Maid or Matron, Brother, Spouse or Swain. 


Murray & Lanman’s Florida Water 


is in fact the first of perfumes, and in every way 
AN IDEAL CHRISTMAS GIFT. 


| 


There ws no Kodak but the Lastman Kodak. 


Holidays are 
Kodak Days. 


Folding Folding 
Pocket Pocket 
Kodak Kodak 


$10. $10. 


Indoors and Out the holiday season is a delightful one for amateur pho- 
tography, making the Kodak an especially welcome Christmas Gift. 

The Christmas tree, groups of friends at the dinner table or at the card party 
are all fascinating subjects for the flash-light and the winter days give ample oppor- 
tunity for indoor portraiture, while outside, the barren, wind swept fields, or the trees 
covered with their feathery mantles of white offer unlimited possibilities to the 
amateur artist. 

Flash-light pictures and daylight pictures are easy with a Kodak. 


KODAKS $5.00 to $35.00. 


EASTMAN KODAK CO, 
Rochester, N. Y. 


Catalogues free at the dealers or by mail, 


The finest patent leather comes from 

Germany. Cornelius worms. Germany produc 
invariably the best of the-best We:-ust his patent-==5 
igather exclusively in Regal King Patent Shoes= 


brilliant 4 
and— 


more superior. other 
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The [lerit 


of absolute PURITY, fine BOUQUET 
and moderate PRICE has brought 


Great Western 


to the first place in American Cham 
pegnes, and enabled it to displace the 
igh-priced foreign wines in many 
homes, clubs and cafés. 
The vintage offered this season is especially 
dry and pleasing. 


PLEASANT VALLEY WINE CO., 


Sole Makers, Rheims, N. Y 
SOLD BY 


H.B. KIRK & CO.,N.Y. S.S. PIERCE CO., Boston. 


COLUMBIA : 
of all the American Champagnes.”’ 


| 
| UNITED NOMINEA 
| fer Ty 
=. 
| AN 
“Have One with Me.” J 
ave ne wi y 
THE AVARICIOUS man is pretty sure . 
to get what he wants— but not enough ; =i 


of it. 


TTT" 


Made in A FRIEND IN NEED. 
Palestine, 
Syria. MRS. MAGUIRE How kin yez be outon yer wheel at this hour of th’ mornin’, 


this wash-day? 


MRS. FLAHERTY I'm using PyYLe’s PEARLINE, now! 


Capstan 


Bird’s Eye { 


Phwoy, aisey enough! 


Those Fine English Tobaccos 


Put it_up by W, D. & H. O. WILLS £1 Bristol. gland. 


Westward Ho § 
and fame the world over for ir rb d exqn lisite aroma, can 


An Absolutely Pure Olive Oil Soap 
for 


Nursery, Toilet and Bath. 


Sold by Druggists and Grocers. Imported by 


A. KLIPSTEIN & cO., 122 Pearl St., ew York. If he will not aa them, write to us ‘fe or price- dist o of the well known bran is, Gold Flake,ete.' 


J. W. SURBRUG, Sole Agent, 159 "Fulton Street, NEW YORK. 


" 


Three Castles} 
be obtained for you by your deale 


“You have proved your merit and | now crown you King 


** Sublime tobacco/ which from East to West 
Cheers the tars labor or the workman's rest 
— Byron 


Of no other pipe tobacco 
can it be said—“here is 


perfection of quality, rare, 
delightful fragrance, mild, 
delicious flavor.” 


A Centlemans Smoke 


has all this to commend 
it to the “particular” 
smoker. 

Buy it “next time.” 


Next TO being able to talk well, 
being able not to talk is probably 
the greatest accomplishment 
There is but one Angostut i Bitters Dr. Ste 
vert imported from South America Beware ot 
the 


just as good langerous substitutes 


c& 


IMPORTERS, MANUFACTURERS 


FoR 
CONFECTIONERS, CAKE BAKERS, 


HOTELS, RESTAURANTS AND CATERERS, 


61 Barclay Street, New York. 
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Europe offers nothing finer, no more desirable 


contents or handsomer bottle, thanis found in 


EAGLE LIQUEURS 


An American product that excels 
all foreign makes in true excel- 
lence, purity and healthfulness. 
Connoisseurs admit its superiority. 

Has no equal in perfect distillation, 
fruity flavor, deliciousness. 
Digestive, Nutritive, Sedative. 
The EAGLE BRAND is to be found 
at the best cafes, clubs and private 
sideboards, everywhere. 

A case of twelve assorted bottles of 
EAGLE LIQUEURS makes an ele- 
gant Christmas Gift. If your dealer 
cannot supply you write to us for 
ilustrated Boo let and Prices 


Eagle Liqueur Distilleries, 


Rheinstrom Bros., Distillers and Exporters, 
945-967 Martin St. and 946-966 E. Front St., ACAO 


DE ME=CELERI 


S?TRONG-MINDED people would be more impressive if they would devote more 
time to thinking what they say and less to saying what they think. 


BUFFALO LITHIA 


Registered by 
U.S. Patent Office 


Nerve Tonic, 
Anti-Dyspeptic, 
and Restorative. 


Hunter McGuire, M.D., LL.D., President 
and Professor of Clinical Surgery, 
University College of Medicine, 
Richmond, Va., says: 


BUFFALO LITHIA WATER 


has very marked adaptation in Diseases of the digestive organs. In that condition 


especially known as Nervous Dyspepsia, frequently caused by over mental labor, it will | 


be found highly efficacious. It has never failed me as a powerful nerve tonic when I 
have prescribed it as such, producing a decided calming effect in men and women 
whose broken down nervous system had kept them in perpetual motion, who could not 
sleep and who could not rest. I sometimes think it must contain hypophosphites of 
lime and soda. It acts as that compound does —as a tonic and alterative.”’ 


Dr. Harvey L. Byrd, of Baltimore, President and Professor of Obstetrics and Diseases 
of Women and Children in the Baltimore Medical College, formerly Professor 
of Practical Medicine, etc.: 

6“ Ss an admirable general tonic and restora- 

BUFFALO LITHIA WATER tive, increasing the appetite, promoting 
digestion and invigorating the general health. It is powerfully anti-acid and 
especially efficacious in acid dyspepsia. It is strongly commended to a very large 
class of sufferers by a peculiar power as a nerve tonic and exhilarant, which makes 
it exceedingly vahietile where there is nothing to contra-indicate its use, in all cases 
where nervous depression is a symptom.’’ 


Dr. J. Allison Hodges, /rofessor of Anatomy and Clinical Professor of Nervous and 
Mental Diseases, University College of Medicine, Richmond, Va.: 
“ BUFFALO possesses decided nerve tonic and restorative 
: LITHIA properties, and is an efficient remedy in a 
wide range of Nervous Disorders. In all of the many cases of Nervous Indiges- 
tion and Neurasthenia in which I have prescribed it, it proved highly beneficial. 
‘*I would especially mention the case of a sufferer from Nervous Indigestion, who 
after visiting most of the noted health resorts, both in this country and Europe, without 
material benefit from any, received decided and permanent benefit from this Water.” 
is sold by Druggists and Grocers generally. It is an un- 


ITHIA : _doubted, positive remedy for many of the most serious 
and most common ills that afflict mankind. An illustrated book can be procured on request, containing 


the testimony of the most famous physicians of this country and Europe, as to the wonderful power of 
BUFFALO WATER in Gout, Kheumatism, Bright's Disease, Gravel, Indigestion, 
Nervous Dyspepsia, Nervous Exhaustion, Malaria, Alcoholism, Eczema and Blood 
Disorders, Diseases of Women. ete. Send for the book and judge for yourself. Address 


PROPRIETOR, BUFFALO LITHIA SPRINGS, VIRGINIA. 


Johann 


Hoftf’s 
Malt Extract 


to be wonder- 
fully strength- 
giving when 
fatigued from 
overwork, and 
® gladly ac- 

© knowledge its 
‘© great value as 
4 a most efficient 
tonic. 


© 


Dress Stuffs. 


All Wool and Silk and Wool Fabrics, 


Fancy Velours, Zibeline and 
Popeline Cloths, 


Scotch and English Suitings, 
Clan Plaids, 


White Wool Dress Fabrics for House 
and Evening Wear. 


Braided and Embroidered 
Robes. 


Proadwvay As 19th ot. 


NEW YORK. 


AT THE THEOSOPHICAL SOCIETY’S 
RECEPTION. 

MISS SKINNER.— Are you interested 
in theosophy or any of its exponents? 

MR. BLOCKLY.—I ’m interested in 
one of its exponents ; — he agreed to pay 
me fifty dollars for the use of this hall, 
and he has n’t shown up yet. 


An appetizer, promotes dig 


What 


Viola Allen 


Says: 


“T have found your 


Johann Hoff’s 


| Gives Strength 


BOKER’S BITTERS 


Malt Extract 


4 


|v Is a pity that when Opportunity 
comes she frequently neglects to 
disclose her identity. 


Blakemore 
Whiskey 


NOTHING BETTER 
MADE OR SOLD. 


Matured in wood 
and bottled in bond 
under Governmental 
Supervision 


If your dealer hasn't 
it send us TWELVE 
DOLLARS and we 
will have sent to your 
address by express 
prepaid a sample case 
containing TWELVE 
BOTTLES. 


& WorKuM 


Cincianati, Ohio. 


ELECTRO VAPOR 


20TH CENTURY 


Seats 8, Speed 6 miles, costs to run 1%c per hour. 
Guaranteed for one year or money refunded. PRICE. 
$200. Send toc. for large catalogue of Steam and Sail 
Yachts, Launches. etc., in steel, wood and aluminum 


RACINE BOAT MFG. CO., Lakeview, Racine, Wis. 


and delicious in drinks. 
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SUBURBAN COOKS. 

MR. ISOLATE (of Lonelyville). — 
What is the matter, Amabel? You 
seem agitated. 

MRS, ISOLATE (distractedly ),—O Fer- 
dinand! hurry into the kitchen and calm 
the cook! There ’s an eel coming 
through the cold-water faucet and she 
thinks she has the delirium tremens. 


THE COST OF VIRTUE. 

Jones.— You never drank at all, did 
you? 

SMITH.— No. I don’t think I ’ve 
missed much. 

JONES.— Yes, you have! You ’ve 
missed the feeling of self-satisfaction 
which rewards a man every time he 
swears off. 


Tho’ love be cold 
Do not despair— 

There's Ypsilanti 
Underwear. 


Merry Christmas 
to all and to all 
A Good Time 


Something most acceptable 
Something most gracious 


asa 
Christmas OLD 


Gift 


HUNTER 
BALTIMORE 
RYE 


The Favorite 


of all first-class 


Clubs, Cafés, Hotels 


OLD 


by 10 years’ 
standing 


PURE 


by natural 
process 


MELLOW 


by reason of age and 
proper storage 


Ypsilanti Health Underwear 
is made in all_ sizes 
and all weights, Fits the 
form perfectly. Helps 
clothes fit. Sold in cities 
and larger towns, 
et_free. 
HAY & TODD MFG. CO., 
Ypsilanti, Mich 


BENEDICT’S TIME. 


(Trade-Mark.) 


vew DIAMONDS 
AND WATCHES 


A Specialty. 
WATCHES, DIAMONDS, CHAINS, 
RICH JEWELRY, AND SILVERWARE 


Only perfect Cuff, Sleeve, and Collar Button made. Goes 
in like a wedge and flies around across the buttonhole 

Strong. durable, and can be adjusted with perfect ease. 
No wear or tear 

None genuine but those having the name “ 
and date of patent stamped upon them 


BENEDICT BROTHERS, 
Keepers of the City Time, 
BENEDICT BUILDING 
Broadway and Cortiandt Street, N. Y 


ESTABLISHED i821. 


BENEDICT” 


Easy Walking, 
Increased Height, 
Arched Instep, 
Ease and Comfort, 


By wearing Gilhert’s Heel Cushions. Weight 1 oz. Do not require 
arger shoes. in. 25c.. %in . lin Ladies’ or men’s. 
REA Send size of shoe, height desired. and 2c stamp fer pair on 

10 days’ trial. Gilbert Mfg. Co , 56 Elm St., Rochester, N.Y 


The Ruck 


C LESS 


has unexcelled facilities for the pro- 
duction of printed matter in modern 
style at moderate prices. 

Catalogues, Business Announce- | 
ments, Art and Commercial Work, 
Illustrated Books and Pamphlets, 
Souvenirs and Menu Cards, De- 
signed, Illustrated and Printed AS 
THEY SHOULD BE. | 

All branches of the business under 
one roof. 


Send for Estimate when in need of Print- 
ing of Any Kind 


The 


Address, 
Puck Building 
New York... 


jen giving Abbott’ s—The Original Angostura | 
Bitters, a fair trial. 
Get Abbott's. 


Used by persons of refinement. Imported into America 
or three- -quarters of a Century. Be sure to get ** No. 
4711,” which is the standard in all civilized countries. 


MULHENS & KROPFF, N. Y., U. S. AGENTS. 


The most pungent, exhilarating and refreshing Perfume. 
E f 
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WILLING 


BEGGAR.— Alas! kind sir, I have no place that I can calla home! Can you help me? 


TO ASSIST. 


CITIZEN.— Why, certainly Ican! Here isa round-trip ticket to our beautiful little suburban 
villa, Swampville-by-the-Sea—delightfully situated, electric lights, trolley cars, churches, schools, 
theatre and free library — and we sell you a building lot for only fifty dollars cash down, and 
the balance in monthly instalments! An ideal place for a home, my friend — an ideal place 


‘Feel good as new ;''— Sentiment of hundreds 


A delicate lunch. 


Fair health inevitable result. 
for a wind-up 


A bottle of Cook's /mperial 
Champagne and a dozen raw, and a good cigar 


A. PLEASANT HABIT, THOUGH. 


GOTHAM.— They talk about Yankees 
always asking questions, but Southerners 
are just as bad. 

GOWANUS.— The deuce! 

GOTHAM.— Yes. ‘What will you 
have, suh?” was about all | heard down 
there. 


| HE THOUGHT HE 


EVANGELIS1 
living night? 

HARDENED SINNER.— Must be, sir! 
| Have n’t needed i doctor for twenty 
| years. 


| 
| 
| 
| 


WAS. 


— My friend, are you 


MATRIMONIAL WHIST. 
SHE.— Oh! it’s my turn. Let m 
see—what is that rule? When 
| doubt 
| HE (married to her). Ask what ’s 
| trumps. 
| IN AND OUT. 
| BADDLE.— What induced you to take 
up literature, in the first place? 
A’LIGNBY.— I was hungry. 


BADDLE. And now 
giving it up. 

A’LIGNBY.— Yes; but I am starving 
|; now. 


you speak ol 


sending name and thet 
. POZZONT, 8t. Louis. Mo. 


£2.10, or $3.60 

Supe x of may 
ress prepa id east of 

| Benver or west of New York 
| Suitable for presents. Sample 


| lers solicited Address; 
C.F.GUN THER. 
212 State St., Chicago. 


Thonsands have 

DUC ATI been "heiped. to 

better pay & po- 

sitions through 

BY MAIL 
inetruction 


Buildings erected ex- 
pressly for this pur- 

pose ata 
as ot 


Courses of 


chanical or Civil En- 
gineering ; Chemistry; Mining, 
Mechanical and Architectural 
Drawing ; Surveying; Plumbing ; Architecture: Metal 
Pattern Drafting ; Prospecting ; Bookkeeping ; Short- 
| hand; English 


| $2 A MONTH pays for a College Education at Home. 
| 40,000 Students and (Giraduates 
Cireular FREE. State subject you wish to study. 
THE INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS 
Box 918, Geranton, Pa., U.S.A. 


and Liquer Habit cured in 
| 10 to ae No pay till 
cured. Dr. J. L. Stephens, 
aye. L, Lebanon, Ohio, 


Our Patent Covers for Filing Puck are 


Sl M PLE, STRONG and 


EASILY used. 
They preserve the copies in perfect shape 
Price, 75 cents each; by mail, $1.00. 

United States Postage Stamps taken 


Address : Puck, 39 East Houston St.. N. Y 


METAL POLISH — Sure a ick, Easy. Gives a brilliant, 
durabte lustre: n spoils: guaranteed pound bex at 
dealers. G. W Hoffman. Mofr., Indianapelis, Ind 
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SAMPSON 
SCHLEY 
SIGSBEE 


Will tell the story of their experiences in the Spanish War 


exclusively in 


THE CENTURY MAGAZINE 


IEUTENANT RICHMOND PEARSON HOBSON, “the hero of the ‘Merrimac,’”’ begins, 
in the December number of THE CENTURY MAGAZINE, his own graphic story of the sinking 
of the famous collier in Santiago harbor. It will be complete in three numbers. It is 


‘‘As Interesting as ‘Robinson Crusoe’!”’ 


APTAIN CHARLES D. SIGSBEE, of the ‘‘Maine,” describes, in the same number of THE 
CENTURY MAGAZINE, the destruction of the ‘‘Maine,”—the act which precipitated the 
War. These articles are the first in THE CENTURY’S 


SPANISH WAR SERIES 


which is to include the full story of “ The Destruction of Cervera’s Fleet,” written by Rear-Admiral Sampson, Rear- 
Admiral Schley, Commodore Philip, Captain Evans, Captain Taylor, Lieutenant-Commander Wainwright, and others. 
“ The Men in Command Tell the Facts.” 


Do not miss these, the greatest magazine features in years. 
CAPT. SIGSBEE AND LIEUT. HOBSON 
WILL CONTRIBUTE TO NO 
OTHER MAGAZINE. 


You can buy the December Century — the beautiful Christmas num- 
ber—on any news-stand for 35 cents, or you can subscribe to 7he 
Century for one year and get a// the war articles and much beside — 
the superbly illustrated life of Alexander the Great, Marion Crawford’s 

eat novel of the Crusades, stories by Mark Twain, etc. Remit 
$4.00 and begin your subscription with November (first number of the 
volume) and get first chapters of everything. Mention this paper 
and send your check (or draft, money-order, express-order, or cash 
in registered letter) to the publishers, 


THE CENTURY CO. 


Union Square, New York. 


SIGSBEE. HOBSON. 
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PUCK. 


TO VAIN ROSES AND LADIES. 


O ROSES and ye pretty, pretty ladies! 
Of all your sweets ye must not be too proud : 


Thousands of ye just as dear 


a In the Spring of every year 
‘ 
a * Are budding in a fair and fragrant crowd. 
| 
5 
& | 
~~ O ladies and ye pretty, pretty roses, 
““ Whom the winds sigh ever to caress! 
\J If ye love yourselves, beware — 


For it would be only fair 
If your lovers loved ye just a little less. 


O' Neill Latham. 


| | 
| 


Me HIS PRESENT. RETURN TRIP IS EXPENSIVE. 
"VE BEEN savin’ up my money ‘* Have you concluded to take a voyage on the sea of matrimony?” 
For, oh! jes’ the longest time! ‘*Hardly. I might, though, if I could get a return-trip ticket.” 
Till I ‘ve got a heap of pennies, 
An’ a nickel an’ a dime 


An’ when Christmas comes I 'm goin 


To the citv with my Ma, 


And I''m goin’ to spend my money 
On a present for my Pa 

Don't know yet jes’ what I ‘Il buy him | dunno, though; Pas is awful 

Think perhaps he ‘d like a gun; Funny people They don't like 
(F I was him I ‘d like it aw/a/; Things that vou and me do, such as 

Course I mean a sure-'nough one!) Carts and ponies, or a “ bike! 
Or perhaps he ‘d like a tool chest So I have n't vet decided ; 

With a hatchet an'a pl ine, Ma says p Taps I ‘d better choose 
Or a pair of foot-ball twousers, Somethin’ sensibul an’ useful 

Or a engine an’ a twain! Like a pair of overshoes. 


He don't know a thing about it 
Ma she promised not to tell ; 
Won't he be jes’ awful ‘stonished 
When he gets my present ? Well! 
Don't know yet what it ‘ll be, but 
It T goin’ to be immense 


‘Cause | ‘ve got a Jot of money, 


Ma savs nearly ¢hirty cents / 


Richard Stillman Powell 


THAT 13 ALL. 
‘¢What is the use of this article?” asked a shopper. 
‘¢] really don’t know,” replied the clerk; ‘I think it is 
intended to be sold for a Christmas present.” \ \ 


+44 


PREPARING TO MEET AN ATTACK. 
PAPA.— Don’t you think Mama will be angry if vou 
break those Christmas toys? 
JOHNNY.— Well — e1 if she is, you just say that may 
be it kept me out of worse mischief, will you, Papa? 


JF THE ‘sultry day in August” and the ‘bleak day in December” 
were omitted from our literature there would be many a gaping void. 


[N ORDER to ascertain what a present costs, divide the price-mark by AN INDULGENT BETTOR. 
three and add 49 cents. GUES1 Well, what do vou want ? 
HALL-Boy.— Oh, nuffin’, Be ! only dis am room thirteen, an’ I ‘s got 
THE LONG lane that has no turn would n’t be so bad if we did n’t have a bet wif Jim Harris dat vou ‘ll commit suicide ‘fore mornin’, an’ it's mos’ four 
the wind in our face all the time o'clock now ;— but dat all right, Boss; don 't hurry yosaif on my account! 
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POSSIBILITIES OF THE SONNET. 


HE POET was not in good humor when he got home. 
He was out after inspiration, and had got his feet wet. 
The flat in which he dwelt with his wife — until the 
benighted world should recognize his genius —was cold. 
The steam-generator was not working, or, at least, not 
working enough to keep itself or anything else warm. 

The Poet was also hungry—poets sometimes are; and 

though it was past dinner time, his wife told him, — rather 
shortly, he thought,— when he inquired about dinner, that it 
was not ready, and asked him not to bother her. The Poet, cold and 
wet and hungry, retired to his den. 

Now, a man who is cold and wet and hungry is certainly not in 

a frame of mind to court the Muse. But poets must work as well as 

other people — especially poets who sell their verses to the periodicals. 

On his desk the Poet found the rhyming words for a sonnet, which 
he had carefully selected before starting on his walk to secure inspiration 
for the rest of the poem. The words must be used; for if he did not 
work, his temporary craving for food might become a fatal inconvenience. 

He sat down at his desk, and, taking his pen in hand, spent some 

moments scowling at the rhyming words, under the impression that he 

was thinking. Gradually, without taking real thought, the Poet became 

a cynic; and as the lines of his sonnet came to him, and he patched them 

together and trimmed their feet to suit his measure, the hand of the 

pessimist directed his work. Imbued with the idea that he was com- 
posing poetry of vigor, he wrote: 

Oh! must man ever in discomfort dwell, 

Endure the ills that make a farce of life 
When not a tragedy? Must e’en his wife 

Discord the echo of the marriage bell 

Until within his heart he swears he ‘d sell 
Half life to come to be once free from strife ? 

Ah! better far than ‘mid such rancor rife 


A man were in the flaming pit of — 


Just as he was about to write the last word of the verse, the door 
of his den opened, and his wife, her face wreathed in smiles, announced 


PUCK. 


that dinner was ready. The Poet threw down his pen with a vigor that 
forever ruined its point, and followed her to the table. 
* * * * * 

It was a good dinner; and no fact is better known, or more widely 
accepted, than that a man feels very different after a good dinner. Besides 
this, that steam had apparently submitted its grievances to arbitration and 
had returned to work pending a settlement. So when the Poet sat down 
in his easy-chair, and lighted his pipe — even Tennyson smoked a pipe — 
he was surrounded by an atmosphere that cheered and warmed him outside 
as the dinner had cheered and warmed him inside. 

A pleasant room, a good dinner and the waving smoke-wreaths of a 
tried and true pipe are incompatible with cynicism and pessimism; and 
when the Poet finished his pipe and returned to his desk to finish his 
sonnet, he was just as much of a poet as he ever was. He picked up 
the unfinished stanza and read it over. It would n’t do, that was certain. 
But there were the carefully selected rhyming words. He could n’t throw 
them away — that would be a wanton waste of raw material. So he began 
to think — really to think, this time, poetically and pleasantly. And when 
the divine afflatus came upon him he wrote: 

Sweet sounds the echo of the marriage bell 
Into the blest reality of life; 
And though with rancor keen the worid be rife, 
Within his home a man in peace may dwell 
Not for the wealth of Ind would e’er he sell 
One day's content at home with his dear wife, 
And for that day dwell in the world of strife — 


‘T were torture greater than the flames of — 


This time the Poet interrupted himself. His cluster of rhyming-words 
had one gem with a flaw: the last word would not do. There was only 
one move to be made. He got down his rhyming dictionary. 


* * * * 


A little later, when his wife came in to tell him that the agent had 
called for the rent, she found him, with the dictionary open before him, at 
that good, old, reliable word * dell,” sleeping so peacefully, with such a 
smile of satisfaction on his face, that she left him undisturbed, and pre- 
vailed upon the agent to call again the next day. 

Wood Levette Wilson. 
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KITCHEN CONVENIENCE. 


MisTRESS. — Bridget, I don't suppose you mind having dear little Fido in the kitchen with you when we go out? 


BRIDGET. —No, Mum; Oi loike t’ have him here. Y' 


moighty big relief to have somethin’ to kick ‘round. 


see, whin things go wrong an’ Oi gets me dander up, it's a 
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HARD TO PART. 


THE Count’s DAUGHTER.— Ah! Hobart, my love, 
my own! Papa is out, and we can enjoy a long 
embrace 


»w hugging my adored one again. I'll be 


jealously).— Gewhilikins! There 's “They forget there is another living creature in 


the world. I will gently steal up behind them — 


AT SEVEN IN THE 
MORNING. 
A’ SEVEN in the morning 
Young Tommy, up in bed, 
Was always just so sleepy 


He could n't raise his head 


And thou is thumbs were 


At marbles in the yard, 


He had to call his mother — 
His clothes went on so hard! 


But, oh! on Christmas 
morning, 

(As odd as this may be,) 

Without a soul to help him 


H td stairs by ‘*Reach around and get the other, this way — 
e got downstairs by three! 


TWO VIEWS. 


HE (looking over a 
poem ).—H’m! Cheeks 
like roses, of course! 
If the man who origi- 
nated that expression 


could have o ned a 
perpetual copyright and 
charged a royalty, his 
hei would be fabu- 


lously rich. 

SHE. —I doubt it. 
The expressic would 
not have been used 
since. 


= 


THE Count’s DAUGHTER.—Ah! Hobart, 't is hard 
“ And tie them in a knot, this way; so!" to part! Hark! I hear Papa's footsteps. You had 
better dissemble. 


CHRISTMAS EVE. 
His LITTLE Son.— 


AT THE NEWSBOYS’ DINNER. 

«¢] just wish I was rich an’ could have 
turkey whenever I liked!” 

I dunno. You would n’t ’preciate 
Thanksgivin’ or Christmas.” 


DECIDEDLY UNIQUE. 

DRUMMER.—Were there any novel fea- 
tures at the Christmas-tree entertainment 
last night? 

RURALVILLE MERCHANT. —Yes;_ the 
gentleman who impersonated Santa Claus 
did not catch fire from the candles on the 
tree and get fatally burned. 


|v IS easier to acquire four good habits 


jc > 
than to break off one bad one. this mean} 


(CONTENTMENT FREQUENTLY consists of not knowing any better. 


A GOOD RESOLUTION for most people would be to swear off break- 
ing them. 


And will Santa Claus come down the 
chimney to-night? 
THE SUBURBANITE.— Yes; my boy. 
His LirrLE SoN.—Will he bring us a 
new cook? 


IN A NUTSHELL. 


The other day a wise one spoke, 


So the words of wisdom ran: 
Wor ’s always working 
Embroidery or a man. 


an — she 


PROVED. 


LO 


COLONEL PHIL Emup. — The horse, 
FEWAWownreer  suh, is the mos’ intelligent of beasts. 


P “Don't ony anything! You were caught that MAJOR TOM ANJERRY.—Yes, suh, Does 

THE Count. — Heigh, ho! Ha! Ha! What does time. By my halidom! If I catch you in this castle n’t the proverb say ‘‘ you can lead a horse to 
in v > he high- 

pad mo yaaa be thrown from the top of the high watah, but you can not make him drink?” 


WHEN you have joyfully comprehended something that only a 

very clever man can understand, it is very distressing to have 

some ass to whom you mention the subject, sit down and explain it to 
you just as you are about to explain it to him. 


A CYNIC Is a man who thinks that virtue is its only reward. 


SomME PEOPLE never get by a fork in the roads without regretting 
that they did n’t take the other prong. 


& 
2 


PUC 


THE HIBERNIAN 
McLuBBERTY!” saluted Policeman Hogan. ‘Oi hov 
wan or two for yez. Phwoy is a short man troyin’ to kiss 
a tall woman loike an Oirishman considerin’ about goin’ 
up a volcano?” 
‘*Oi give ut up,” replied McLubberty. 
“Oi tought yez wud! Wull, ut ’s loike this: 
‘¢He vinks he ’Il hov to cloime to git to dhe mouth av dhe 
crater. D’ yez see ut?” 
“Oi do! Begorra, Hogan, yez hov dhe wit!” 
‘‘Oi hov. Here is anither: Phwoy is a man thot wroites a story dhe 
most peculiar person in dhe wor-ruld?” 
‘¢ Yez may search me — Oi hov n’t dhe answer.” 
‘‘Wull, thin; his tale comes out av his head. How’s thot?” 
““Ut’s a bur-rud, Hogan! Begorra, Oi ’ll spring thim jokes on me 
woife.” 
Arriving home, the astute McLubberty began: 


‘*Hi-yi, Nora! Ut’s a wag Oi am! 


A CONFESSION. THAT 
As bard | sing of castles brave, 
Subservient slaves, and ladies gay ; 
As man, a flat is all | crave, 
With plunks enough to make it pay. Yet that was what 
THE TROUBLE with the average prodigal is 
that he won’t stay at home after he returns. 


It’s really strange what twists and turns 
Are in our language hid; 
He said he «* could n’t help himself,” - While I’m wondering what you be, 


THE Lorp loveth a cheerful giver. And, for 
that matter, who does n’t? 


kK. 


HUMORIST. 


‘*Is thot so?” returned the partner of his joys and sorrows, in some 
surprise. ‘* Phwat is a wag?” 


2” 


«*A wag is a felly whose tail comes out av his head — Naw, Oi am too 
fast! Oi hov a quistion for yez: Here, now! Phwoy is a tahl man con- 
siderin’ about kissin’ a short woman in dhe mout’ loike a volcany?” 

«Oi dunno. Till ut to me, Mur-r-r-rty.” 

««Oi wull. Begorra, he has to climb dhe baste, b’cuz his head an’ tail 
are both on dhe same ind. DD” yez see ut?” 

‘*Oi do not! Phwat is dhe p’int?” 

«* Whoy, — Oi — thot is — Aw, ’t is often said thot a woman has no 
sinse av humor, annyhow, an’, be dhe powers, Oi belave ut!” 

‘¢ Mebby thot’s so; but d’ yez know phwat Oi tink?” 

‘¢Wull, ut’s dhis: Av yez iver was a wag, Mur-r-r-rty McLubberty, 
ye hov not been wor-r-r-rkin’ at ut fora long toime. Thot’s phwat O7 
tink!” 

Tom P. Morgan. 


KISS. TURN ABOUT. 
Twinkle, twinkle little star, 
How I wonder what you are! 


he did. S’pose you wonder about Me. 


FATE MAY be described as that power which 
upsets predictions. 
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HE WANTED 


Sie 


TO GLOAT. 


Mr. Grouty (friumphantly).— That rheumatism cure Aunt Fanny recommended did n't do me a bit of 


good, and I knew it would n't! 
Mrs. GroutTy.— What did you take it for, then? 


Mr. GRrouTy.— Just to show Aunt Fanny that she does n’ know everything! 
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YOUNG BARKER.— Do you think he ‘'s good-looking, Papa? 
OLD BARKER (contemptuou ly).— Good-looking? Why, just see the shape of nose! 
HIS TALL HEAD. 

URE!” cheerily remarked the proprietor of the Bombas- the discard and quitting the game dead-cold, when 
tique Dime Museum and Enchanted Palace of Wonders, pened to catch my cue; | am advertising a d ft 
caressing his dyed mustache complacently; «*1’m making — reduced from thirty-seven, and, as a result, the | 
all kinds of money now; place packed to the doors, day patrons. I’ve got a high brow on me, Jim, me boy 

) after day, by lady audiences — actually turning ’em away brow!” 
at every performance! j 
— y INVESTIGATING. 
‘How in the world do you work it, Hooks?” in- 
quired his friend, the manager of an Uncle Tom’s Cabin JOHNNY Papa, do the Esquimau children have ( 


tovs and canc 


] 


Wess 


Company, who had just come in from a tour. ‘* Last time i 
I saw you, you were roaring about business having gone all to pieces.” PAPA.— I don’t think they do, as 
«It all comes from a knowledge of feminine nature, me boy! Every-  * T°: 
thing was going to staves and | was on the point of flinging my hand into JOHNNY. — Why Bt, Papa? 
Does n’t Santa Claus believe that 
charity begins at home? 
HIS) MISSION. 
Mrs. HOLMES.—You ought to 
be ashamed of yourself. We are 
all sent into the world for 
some useful purpose 
THE TRAMP (hum 
).—Yes I think I 
must have been intended 
ean to use up cold victuals. 
\ 


ot 


question put by the « 


PHOUGHT IGNORANCI 


LISSION 


SCRIVENER.—I ’ve just finished the no 


book of the year. 


FRIEND.—What makes you so sure it will be 
7 BY KEPPLER & ScHwaRzWann SCRIVENER.— Why, I a title for it that 
AN EXTREME CASE. ways of pronouncing! 

FIRST SUBURBANITE.—I ‘ve become extremely forgetful of late 
SECOND SUBURBANITI Is that so? MINISTER. Do vou love truth, my littl u 
First SUBURBANiITE.— Yes. Some mornings I can't remember TOMMY (doudbt{ud/y ). — Well, 1 dun 


ng back a cook or not. 


whether I 'm to bri 


caught in a lie! 


WOULD TIME. 
THE LAWVER You think you could simplify | 
FRIEND.—I ’d have it under that cl 
ther side as irre t and im: 


MIGHT 


hristmas 


FRIEND.—I read somethin the ¢ 
of people suffer from dyspepsia without knowin 
Dyspepric.—I wish | was one of them! 


au 


tr 
trees 


and 


isands 


+ 
| 
J 
J 3 
udden | hap- 
m’t hold my lady 
@ mighty high i 
q 
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the nove! that will be the most talked 
the! re ni aifferent 
I hat awtu to get * 
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THE AMURRICAN. 


$ THE ship passed out of the Mersey, Chartwood 
noticed, far forward, a slender, tailor-made figure 
pressed against the taffrail. The girl’s dress 
and attitude, sharply defined against the 
sombre lustre of the evening sky, came 
with~a subtle reminder of some picture he 
had lately seen, but could not place in 
. his recollection. She stood motionless, 
her intent gaze fixed on the horizon be- 
fore her. 
He was not surprised to find himself 
seated beside her at dinner. As he stole 
a glance at her delicate features, with their 
faint transparent coloring, she turned on 
him her calm, fearless, innocent blue eyes, 
and said: 
Haow?” 
‘<I suppose you are traveling alone,” the 
young man politely replied. 
‘‘That ’s just what!” the girl answered ; 
an Amurrican.” 
: Widely as Chartwood had traveled in his own 
country, he never before had heard the word 
pronounced exactly as it fell from her fresh young lips. 
He was charmed beyond measure. 
‘“‘] had my suspicions of your nationality,” he said, with a bow. 
‘« What soup shall we tell the waiter to bring?” 
‘‘Is thet the menoo?” she asked, in subdued excitement. ‘My! 
I wonder if there ’s Indian corn bread and Boston baked beans onto it?” 
Unfortunately, it did not contain these delicacies. 
‘*] expect I shall have to wait till we reach New York,” she said with 
a sigh. 


* 


‘*‘Ain’t it splendid!” she said, as they paced the deck together the 
next afternoon. ‘I reckoned I was going to be sick as all creation, and 
here I’ve got a regular cinch on my-edibles.” 

Chartwood looked away with a quiet, happy smile, at the disappearing 
Irish coast. 

‘*Say! do you know,” she said, with a curious, abstracted glance at 
him, ‘‘1 was real afraid you were an Englishman.” 

‘*And why the suspicion?” he asked, with a penetrating look. 

‘‘ Well, I reckon I never see anything else,” she answered, slowly. 

«‘ You have lived in Europe much, then?” 

**You bet!” she answered, simply. ‘‘Mommer and I just blaze a 
trail from Hampton Court to Hombourg, and you can tree us most any- 
wheres on the route. Popper communicates with us by cable, especially 
when his business busts up, which it’s apt to; but we never quit on that 
account, for he always makes a new fortune again, right away. That’s so 
easy in Amurrica, you know!” 

There was a curious fascination for Chartwood in her novel, daring 


phrases, pronounced without a suspicion of their unconventionality, in her 
clear, untrained, resonant young voice. ‘*Your father conducts large 
operations, then?” he said. 

‘¢ Ex-fen-sive!” said the young lady. ‘‘ Generally, he’s in pork in 
Chicago; but, sometimes, he’s in stocks in New York or mines in ’Frisco. 
Guess he ’ll be flabbergasted by my coming home, for, land knows, it’s 
about the last thing he expected of me.” 

Chartwood became grave. ‘I do not think he will find you much 
changed,” he said. 

‘¢T reckon I never shall change much,” his fair companion answered, 
sadly. 

They were silent for a moment, and then Chartwood gently touched 
her arm. Far off on the heaving waters lay a dark bank of cloud, its 
edges glowing fiery red in the setting sun. A faint, roaring sound came 
from the mysterious mass, which traveled forward at an incredible pace. 
‘«It is a cyclone from the Hera/d weather bureau,” he murmured; ‘it is 
due on the English coast this evening.” 


* 
» 


At dinner she was unusually subdued. Chartwood pressed her to talk, 
but without avail. 

‘¢Do you know,” she finally said, turning to him a serious but in- 
scrutable face, ‘¢ that Bishop Rubricon Cross is on board?” 

«¢ Yes,” he said; ‘*the London High-Church martyr. But what of 
that?” 

‘¢ And Viscount Alesworth, Lord Bittybere’s son?” she pursued, with- 
out noticing his question; ‘‘and Rahat Effendi, and Count Romanzo, and 
the Chevalier Isaacs?” 

Her voice had a far-away sound, whose import he could not deter- 
mine. ** How did you learn all this?” he asked, anxiously. 

‘I looked them out on the passenger list,” she answered, in odd, 
hopeless tones. ‘‘I did n’t mean to, but I could n’t help myself.” Some- 
thing like a hunted expression crossed her face. ‘1 shall have to meet 
them all,” she whispered, abstractedly. 


* 
* * 


The Bishop was her first victim. The stern ascetic seemed unable 
to resist the fascinations of her frank, unconventional manner and winning 
naiveté. 

Yet, even then, Chartwood did not lose his confidence in her. He felt 
sure that she would still say things to him she would not say to the Bishop. 

Wiilingly would he have stood between her and all possible danger. 
But the Bishop was not to be denied. 

Chartwood could do no more than obtrude his company upon them 
upon every possible occasion. 

But the next evening, when, after a short. conversation on deck with 
Miss Bevylle-Bevylle, on dear old times in Middlesex country houses, he 
hurried downstairs in search of Miss Doolittle, he found her seated in the 
saloon, the centre of a gay and even noisy group. Her calm, innocent blue 
eyes were fixed on the Bishop, and she held her head well up. ‘‘I see you, 
Bishop,” she said, ‘and I go you a quarter better.” 
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PUCK. 


Chartwood turned away, all the Puritanism of his nature aflame with 
impotent resentment. 
* 
Yet, though he leaned in silence against the taffraii all the succeeding 
day, he was unable to keep out of mind the recollection of her small, well- 
poised head, with its crown 
of fluffy hair. 

A light touch fell on 
|} his shoulder, and a 
fresh, untrained 
young voice be- 

hind him said : 

‘Say! don’t 

give up the 

ship!” 

Chartwood 
felt all the 
force of the 
imputation, 
He drew him- 
self up in the 


old, formal 

way. ‘*I beg 
to assure 


you,” he said, 
‘“‘that I was merely deliberating on a point of considerable importance to 
me, personally.” 

She drew a step nearer, and said, in a lower voice, ‘‘ Mister, why are 
you riled with me?” 

Chartwood punctiliously fixed his glasses a little higher on his nose. 
«*As you have no chaperon,” he said, ‘‘I feel it my duty to tell you that on 
board ship it is considered very bad form to wear a new Worth creation to 
dinner every night, not to mention a@// your diamonds.” 

‘¢ And is there nothing else?” 

‘¢ Nothing that I have any right to speak about.” 

Her breathing came and went. ‘* You know you ’re mad because 
you think I’m trying to make a dern fool of the Bishop!” she cried. 

‘¢ 1 must leave you to settle the matter with his Lordship,” said 
Chartwood, with a bow. 

The glance that followed him as he strode away was one almost 
of despair. 

After that she did not speak to the Bishop again. 

But, that evening, when Chartwood slipped into the saloon in 
search of her, the strains of a banjo fell upon his ear.. An irre- 
sistible foreboding drew his eyes to the cushioned corner where 
she sat, the banjo across her knee, playing ‘‘ Dancing in the 
Barn” to the Viscount. Happy smiles overspread their faces, 
as with heads thrown back they whistled the dear old familiar 
The Viscount’s whistle was fresh 
Chartwood turned 


plantation melody together. 
and _ boyish; pure and 
and hurried away, his heart heavy. 

* 


hers, penetrating. 


This new evidence of her seeming inconsequence of motive 
was but an added misery. It was only too plain that the pro- 
foundest depths of Alesworth’s slow, practical, downright British 
nature had been stirred. Three times already had he asked Chart- 
wood what he supposed the extent of Mr. Doolittle’s fortune might be. 

Chartwood could stand the strain no longer. 

He drew Miss Doolittle aft. Another step, and they would have 
crossed the line that divides the first from the second cabin passengers. 

‘*Do you know,” he asked, in a tense, hard voice, ‘‘ why the screws 
of this vessel are like Brazil 

No, sir,” 

‘¢ Because they make so many revolutions per minute.” 


>” 


she answered. 


There was a silence. 

‘¢T love you,” he said, with all the suddenness of which his proud 
Calumet Club nature was capable. ‘* Please be my wife, and we will spend 
the long evenings studying English together.” 

Tears sprang to her calm, fearless blue eyes. ‘*Oh! I’m so sorry!” 
she moaned; ‘1 can not be your wife — I must marry a foreigner!” 

‘*A foreigner! What foreigner?” 

«*1 don’t know,” said the girl, piteously. 

Dumb with stupefaction, he studied her face in vain for the explana- 
At last the inevitable question forced itself through 

‘¢In the name of heaven, why?” 


tion of this mystery. 
his quivering lips. 
‘¢ Because | am an Amurrican!” 
‘««Ah!” said Chartwood, losing all control of himself; ‘* you have set 
I suppose it will have no influence upon your 


your heart on the Viscount. 


course to learn that, as I happen to know, this gentleman’s family are anx- 
ious for him to ally himself with Miss Bevylle-Bevylle, who has, in fact, 
been brought by her mama on this very voyage, in order that the young 
people may be thrown together.” 

Miss Doolittle uttered a faint cry. ‘Tell me it ain’t so! 
mured, wringing her hands in the deepest distress. 
been playing it on you. For, oh! if they have n’t, I shall have a scene 
with her!” 


’ 


’ she mur- 
‘* Tell me somebody ’s 


With a sinking heart Chartwood beheld her approach the haughty 
English beauty. 

‘*] expect you are Miss Bevylle-Bevylle,” transatlantic 
maiden. The two types of loveliness presented a contrast which the pen 
would willingly dwell upon. 

Taken by surprise, the English girl could only answer by a stare. 


said the 


‘*What lovely clothes you wear!” said Miss Doolittle, ingenuously 
fingering the other’s sealskin sacque; ‘‘1’ve been wanting to have a talk 
with you all the voyage, only you looked so high-toned and elegant and 
proud, I reckoned you might think I was presumin!” 

** Really?” said Miss Bevylle-Bevylle, somewhat softened by the com- 
pliment to her attire. 

«Call me Birdie,” said Miss Doolittle; ‘‘and won't you show me how 
you fix your hair?” 

Her tone was so candid and appealing that the English girl looked 
around for her mother, and blushed. 

Here the ship blew up. 

* 

Chariwood fancied himself the sole survivor of the disaster; but, rising 
on a wave, he beheld, at a little distance, Miss Doolittle supporting herself 
on the Viscount’s bundle of umbrellas and sticks, which made quite a 
respectable raft. 


| 
| 


His habitual politeness clinging to him even closer than his now thor- 
oughly damp garments, he pushed to her side and offered his assistance. 

‘¢Can you save me?” she asked. 

‘‘I’m afraid not,” he answered; ‘‘I can discover nothing in sight 
except two forty-six footers; and, as they are racing, they won't be able to 
stop for us.” 

‘¢] am sorry,” she murmured; ‘I did so want to see Amurrica! And 
now I shall never know what it is like.” 

‘¢What! have you never seen it?” cried he, a new and indefinable 
hope stealing over him. 

‘*No,” she said; ‘* forgive me if you did n’t like the way I acted; but 
I am the Amurrican girl out of Punch and the English novels, and | was 


going home just for once to see the country.’ 
‘¢Then,” said Chartwood, grasping his bit of driftwood with renewed 


determination, ‘‘ you are worth saving.” So he saved her. 


Thomas Wharton. 
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letters ? 


the office of the claim department. ‘I -hedda ax- 
* dent on youah cah, suh, I jess done got one foot on de step —” 

She took a chair, and put back the black shawl that was worn over 
her head for mourning. 

««My name am Rosy Giddin’s, an’ I jess done got one foot on de steps 
an’ de cah gin a yank, an’ frowed me down. Yessah! Dat wah free yeah, 
ago, an’ I wah sick nigh two months, gittin’ wuss all de time, an’ 1 been 
sick evah sense. Wot dat yank done gin me wah spazzums.” 

‘I’ve heard about that. You tried to get on after the car started, 
and you are making trouble for nothing. You are suing us for $10,000, 
and you ’ve had spasms ever since you fell down some back stairs.” 

‘Down some back stahs! W’en d’ I fall down inny back stahs?” 

‘«About ten years ago, with a basket of clothes.” 

“Oh! dat time. Yase; o’ cose I hed de spazzums. Wot dat cah 
done gin me wah — yessah, I done jess git one foot on de step, an’ dat cah 
frowed me down, an’ wot dat cah done gin me wah er — tuhble sickness. 
An’ trouble? We nebber wished make no trouble foh nobody. We wan’t 
nebber gwine come neah you, an’ Mistah Giddin’s, poo’ blessed man, he 
ain't heah now, nohow, he done fix up one time ter come see you, an’ he 
look so nice wif his fine moral mannahs an’ his cane, an’ he jess gwine git 
eight, seben thousan’ dollahs, an’ call it squah, an’ you wan’t heah. But 
dat cah, I jess done got one foot on de step, an’ it gin a tuhble yank, an’ 
I gotter git somepin, shuah ! 

**Wuh, I huhd o’ er w’ite lady, an’ she jess git one foot on de step, 
an’ de cah gin er yank, an’ she got huht in huh spine, in huh back some 
place, an’ she git erbout seben thousan’ dollahs: an’ I huhd o’ tother w’ite 
lady — yessah, I done work for Auf, right in huh house, an’ knowed all 
erbout it, an’ she wan’t huht ’t all, moah’n I is, an’ she jess git one foot on 
de step an’ de cah gin er yank, an’ she had de nervous system, an’ she 
done git erbout ‘leben thousan’ dollahs. I hain’t woh’yin’ erbout wot I kin 
git. No, suh! I’se got muh witresses right whah I kin put mah fingah 
right on ’em; an’ if thah ’s gwine ter be any co’t business, an’ spine in 
youah backs an’ nervous systems, I’se ready foh it, yessah.” 

right.” 

‘*Ain’t ye gwine gin me nothin’?” 

“‘If you go along now, and dismiss your suit, I will give you the 
thirtecn dollars you paid to start it. You ought to get hold of some car a 
little earlier, and start your suit over again, anyway.” 

‘Thirteen dollahs. Suhtinly dat ’s mighty little money.” 


UTILITARIAN. 


First DAUGHTER OF BABYLON.—And did he return your love 


SECOND DAUGHTER OF BABYLON.—Only these two, the mean 
Le thing! He said he was going to keep the rest to build a house with ! 
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THE UNFAIR CLAIMANT. 


7% pis Mistah Claims?” she asked, as she sidled into . 


‘« There ’s no time to talk. Go and think it over.” 

*‘Cose, few wo’ds is best. You bet I hain’t felt much like chinnin’, 
mahse’f, sense Mistah Giddin ’s done been swiped on me. But I sho’ think 
you all ought ter scratch eroun’ an’ git me a little moah change dan dat. 
I jess done git one foot on de step, an’ dat cah gin a pow’ful yank. Thah 
wah folks got on dat cah fo’ she started, an’ dey seed it, an’ dah wah er 
woman settin’ in de cah, er lookin’ out, wuh, she like ter fall in er fit. She 
gin a yell: ‘Dis cah done run ovah a poo’ cullud woman! Looka thah, 
looka thah, she’s layin’ thah on de track, dade!’ An’ dat wah me, Mistah, 
an’ dat woman could tole ye, ’cus she wah er settin’ thah, gossippin’ out de 
winder. An’ I done got er tuhble sickness, but I wan’t gwine make no 
trouble. Cose, we go ter de lahyahs: we s’pose dey und’stan’ such things 
moah ’n us poo’ cullud folks, an’ dey don’t make you all so much trouble. 
Wuh, Mistah Giddin’s, he always say, ‘Don’t you bodder nothin’ erbout it. 
Don’t you bodder dem folks ’t all,’ hes say. Wuh, bless ye, chile, he say, 
‘dem folks got troubles er thah own.’ An’ cose I hed dem spazzums afo’, 
an’ I would n’t tole you er lie moah’n a stah dat hang up in de elements; 
but I suhtinly did git tuhbly huht. 

‘¢T wuh de fines’-lookin’ gal eroun’ heah fo’ dat axdent: cose dey say 
espressin’ yuhse’f ain’t no compment, but deed I wah. Muh heahin’, dat ’s 
wot ’s ’fectin’ me: kain’t heah nothin’. Wuh, I’se got er little cana’y 
buhd, an’ I did use love heah him sing. Kain’t heah him no moah. 
Wuh, sometimes in de mawnins dat in’cent buhd he sing like he bus’ his- 
se’f, an’ wake me up; an’ it make me feel mighty bad, an’ I say, ‘No use 
ter sing now, little buhd: I kain’t heah a wo’d you say;’ an’ ’peahs like he 
un’stan’ it too, an’ mos’ de time he sing soft an’ low, an’ it don’t soun’ no 
loudah ’n a whispah. Muh heahin’’s clean gawn, an’ muh jaw heah 
dat crickin’ noise? Heah dat crickin’? Dat ’s muh jaw. Wuh, dat jaw 
’s no good, no moah, nohow: kain’t eat nothin’: kain’t bite er pig’s 
feet ner no othah kind er bone business. An’ I kain’t see, neithah. Cose, 
I kin see dat chah yo’ settin’ in, but I kain’t see dat chah in de cohnah 
not ter save muh life; an’ I kain’t sleep a wink, an’ muh ahms kindah 
pah’lyzed. I nebber cried afo’, nebbah; but I gotter cry now. I suhtinly 
think you all ought ter scratch eroun’ an’ git me a little moah change. 
What ’s jess a little dust ter you all? I mout as well be dade. Muh 
heahin’ ’fected, an’ muh eyes gawn, an’ dis street-cah business no good fo’ 
me, an’! kain’t earn nothin’—fokes don’t want cullud he’p no moah, an’ 
Wintah comin’ on, an’ Mistah Giddin’s swiped on me, I sho’ don’t know 
what I’se gwine ter do. I mout as well be dade.” 


W. F. 
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ONLY TWO REALITIES. 


BILLY.— So yer did n't git nuthin’ but a jack-knife and a sled fer Christmas ? 
Tommy.—Yes. 


clothes, and a overcoat, and a hat or two, and some underclothes, and a bible, and 


Dat 's all I got worth speaking of. Dere wuz a suit uv 


a book uv poems, and some stockin's, and gloves, and collars and cuffs, and a few 
other trifles like dat, not worth speaking of. 


THE SEASON OF THE HOLLY. 
OW DOWN with care and blithely swear 
A truce to melancholy ; 
Let each good soul fill up his bowl 
And drink a toast to Folly! 
The moon is high in wintry sky, 
And cheery glows the ingle; 
So join in song and speed along 


A welcome to Chris Cringle! 


The mistletoe is hanging low, 


And maids are fair for kissing ;, 
Time speeds its flight. The apples bright 
Before the flames are hissing. 
So laugh ye down each stupid frown, 
Contented be and jolly, 
And usher in with joyful din 
The Season of the Holly! : 
Richard Stillman Powell. — 


A LINGERING DOUBT. 


‘*Mine at last, and for- 
ever!” he exclaimed. 

She suffered herself to be 
crushed in his warm em- 
brace, something sadly. 

you think these 
grants in perpetuity strictly 
consonant with the highest 
considerations of public poli- 
cy?” she faltered, with charm- 


ing naiveté. 


IN COURT. 
FRIEND,—Your lawyer is always 
taking exceptions. 1 wonder what 

it all means? 
CLIENT.—I dunno. May be he’s 
goin’ to charge me extra for them. 


SMOKY BILL.— Yer ain't goin’ down to th’ weddin’ with that shotgun ? 


THE WORLD does n’t give near as 
much time and thought to 


BRONCHO BILL.— Cert’! 


frustrating our plans as the result 
would lead us to believe. 


bride and groom 
with rice right up t’ th’ muzzle. 


BOUND TO GET IT THERE. 


Goin’ t’ give the happy pair a fine send-off. A 


I hain't much on th’ throw, but I got this old gun loaded 
I allers tries t' do a thing th’ best way I can! 


HE KNEW. 
SABBATH-SCHOOL TEACHER.—What is a hypo- 
crite? 
JOHNNY THICKNECK.—A boy that pretends to 
enjoy hearin’ the minister git off a long blessin’ 
when he takes dinner at the boy’s folks’ house. 


TAKING IT WITH HIM. 


‘¢] see,” said the first snail, ‘‘ that you have 
taken up your abode, 


‘‘ That ’s right,” said the second snail; ‘*1 ’m 


” 


on the move.” 
And he plodded cheerily 


along. 
yas 
a7 
HE DID. 


Nopp. —If 
want to adjust matters 
don’t 
you give your wife so 
much a year? 

Topp.— I do, old 
man - 


you 


properly, why 


so much! 


THE STATUS. 
FRIEND.—Is n’t the 

baby afraid of the cat? 
MaMa.—Oh, no! The 
cat is afraid of the baby. 


A FEMININE SONG. 


ANNETTE. — Virgil must have 
been a woman ! 

ALGY.— What? 

ANNETTE. — Well, the Eneid 


starts off with, ‘*I sing of arms and 
the man.” 


NOT WOMANISH. 


Womanish tears!’’ sneered Gondalfo. 

Rodriguez started, as if stung. 

‘“*No,” he protested, earnestly; ‘you 
do me wrong, They don’t make me feel 
a bit better.” 
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WINKING AT WICKEDNESS, 


He stole a kiss, 

And she, in bliss, 
Sought no relief. 

She did not fly, 

Hoon.—Aunt Philenda Brodhead is one 

of the most remarkable women I have ever known. 

Mrs. Hoon.— How so? 

Hoon,—Why, she never seems 
to take any pleasure in tell- 
ing about the time when she 
was so sick that the doctor 
gave her up to die. 


SALOON 


ANYTHING THAT can be 
had for money is the 
devil’s, provided he wants it. 


CASAR Is famous for hav- 
ing crossed the Rubi- 

con: what he did after he 
got over, nobody remembers. 


WE SHOULD feel better 

disposed toward some 

of our neighbors if their 

fathers had been the last of 
their race. 


THEGREAT trouble with the 
laurel wreath is that it is 
n’t as strong as a barrel hoop. 


PERKINS.— Brown started out a 
year ago to hunt for a wife. 
JORKINS.— Did he get one? 
PERKINS,—Well, not exactly; one 
got him. 
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tenderfoot stoppin’ up t’ th’ hotel says it's th’ proper thing t’ throw rice at th’ 


Gop FoRrM is the yardstick of 
society. 
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NeW CANDY Si OP 


He you heard of Cupid's venture? of his jatest undertaking ? 
He has set his Loves to making 

Bonbons under his direction 

And their product is the climax in the way of a confection. 


First they gather scores of kisses from the lips of Marguerita; 

In the world is nothing sweeter 

Than the kisses honey-laden 

That are waiting to be gathered from the lips of that coy maiden. 


These are by some secret method in an unknown manner treated 

And the bonbons when completed 

Are the height of sweet seduction. 

You would like some? Well! I think not! We consume the whole 


production. 
Ellis Parker Butler. 
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ALL FOR HER. 


igor: WITH scorn because he had no money! It was a cruel blow 
to the poor but honest cashier of Solidrocks & Co. And yet he could 
not help loving the proud beauty. 

A grand, noble, self-sacrificing character was the young cashier, and 
he could have borne his misfortune cheerfully, had he hoped that the fair 
girl would marry a man worthy of her choice - some kind, generous, 
broad-minded, high-souled man, as nearly as possible like himself. But to 
learn from her own lips that she had her eye on Solidrocks, his employer 
— mean, sordid, cov- 
etous old Solidrocks 
—that he could not 
bear. Such an alliance 
he resolved to prevent 
at all hazards. 

But how prevent it? 
All night he tossed 
about on his restless 
pillow and, ere the 
morning dawned, his 
pian was formed. Old 
Solidrocks carried an 
enormous bank bal- 
ance; and the cash- 
ier, besides writing a 
beautiful hand, him- 
self, could also write 
the much less beauti- 
ful hand of Solidrocks. AN ts 
He was too wary to a 
draw the whole bal- 
ance at one fell swoop, iN 
but nearly every day 
when he went to lunch, | 
he stopped at the bank 
and salted away five 
or ten thousand. He 
had half a million of 
the grasping old miser’s 
money when the engage- 
ment was announced. Beads 
of perspiration stood out on 
his brow when he heard they 
were to be married in three 
months. It was a short time 
in which to complete his her- 
culean task, but his great love 
upheld him. The girl must 
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FIXING 


Tom.— You are very anxious to see the Club succeed ? 


JAcK.—I am, indeed! We can't afford to lose a member! 


Jack.—I would do anything in the world to prevent it, old man! 


Tom.— Then loan me a hundred to pay my dues. 


be saved. He redoubled his efforts. His checks increased in size and 
number. The days went by and the wedding approached dangerously 


near, but the big bank account was by no means what it had been. 
* 


The mercenary beauty was arranging her trousseau and deliberating 
whether she would have a maid of honor, and, if not, why not, when her 
father entered, his face white as ashes. Without a word he handed her a 
newspaper. She swooned as she read that the cashier of Solidrocks had 
been arrested on the Canada line, and that his forgeries had ruined his 

employers. 
She never married. 
She is somewhat pas- 
sée now, and the 
chances are against 
her. 


HIS IMPRESSION, 


BROWN. My dog 
is losing his appetite. 

ROBINSON.---~Never 
did eat much, did he? 

BROWN. — Certain- 
ly, he did! 

ROBINSON. I 
thought a mouthful or 
two of the average 
stranger used to satis- 
fy him. 


AGREED. 


my honor,” 

said the Kentuckian, 

referring to the stranger 

who had just departed, 

‘*] never saw anybody 

? take so much water with 
so little whiskey.” 

‘- Yes,” assented the Eastern 

friend; ‘*that was a faint 


smile.” 


IM. 
HIM THE SUCCESSFUL man is he 
who is able to change one 
form of discontent for another. 


Tom.— You would n't want to see me resign? 


B! UFF IS the celluloid collar 
worn by inefficiency. 
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GOT MORE THAN HE WANTED. 


Poor Henpeck’s ignorance of rank 
Accounts for his sad state ; 

He married a Commander, when 
He thought he had a Mate. 


LIKE A DASH OF COLD WATER. 


His voice was hoarse with emotion. 
‘«« Don’t!” she cried, with a silencing gesture. ‘‘Don’t! Fido thinks 
you ’re growling at me.” 


A BALEFUL REMEDY. 

UNCLE Ezra (telling the news ).— Lyman Shad- 
bolt has recovered from a two months’ attack of 
ague by takin’ a couple o’ quarts of his Aunt 
Hetty’s home-made febrifuge. 

NEPHEW (who has been away ).—That’s good! 
UNCLE Ezka.—Wai’al, I don’t know. You see, 
they don’t really think he ’ll recover from his Aunt 

Hetty’s febrifuge. 


THE REWARD OF VIRTUE. 
JOHNNY.— Mama, if I’m good, will you give me 
ten cents? 
MAMA (decidedly ).— No, indeed ! 
JOHNNY (sotto voce).— Huh! She expects me to 


THE FIRST TOOTH. be good for me health! 
Mrs. TUSKER. — Come quickly, my dear! one of little MUTUALLY ENTERTAINED. 


Jumbo's tusks is almost through ! 
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TERWILLIGER.— I wonder why Jones and Smith are so fond of 
arguing with each other. 
SONG OF THE CHECK-BOOK. PETERSON.—As near as I can find out each one thinks the other is 


HIN AM I where I once was thick, a fool. 


Scarred-up cover and sunken chest; 

Out of my body they 've had their pick, No MOUSE is superstitious enough to believe that a black cat brings 

Both my sides to my back are pressed. good luck. 
Every leaf of, my make-up 's tossed 

Out in the business stream to drift; 

Greatly depressing has been the cost, 
Gone to pay for a Christmas gift. 


Presents by dozens my master bought, Now I am sunken and frail and thin, 
Took my plumpness the bills to pay ; Gone each stay of my back's support, 
One fell week all the Lavoc wrought, Mad the strife that I mingled in, 
Leaving me thin as I am to-day. Clear to the last did I hold the fort. 
Gone for vases and books and chairs, Worn-out type of the check-book race, 
Every leaf had a load to list, Into the garret I ‘Il have to drift; 
Filled with figures, strewn everywheres, Leaves departed, but stubs in place— 
Gone to pay for a Christmas gift. Gone to pay for a Christmas gift. 


Roy Farrell Greene. 


WHAT THEY WOULD CALL HIM. 


TEACHER. — Now, children a man from a city is called a citizen, 
and one from a village is called a villager; what then would you call 
a man from a farm? 

PupPILs (very loudly ).—A hayseed! 


A CONFUSING CONDITION. 


SMITH.— We had quite a lively time last evening at our Theo- 
sophical society. 

BrRowNn.— Ah! a discussion on the karma? 

SMITH.— No; — you know that for the last three months we 
have had two reincarnated Napoleons in the society, and last night 
they got into a regular fight while disputing about the Josephine 
divorce affair. 


THE BRIGHT SIDE OF IT. 
In the picture a Milkmaid in mousseline de soie was approach- 
ing a,Cow. 
‘‘I can’t kick!” sighed the Cow, glancing significantly at her 
hind leg, which was quite devoid of joints. 
I don’t know,” rejoined the Gate Post. give it 
a try, if I were you. Some very impossible things are done in 


wash drawings, these days. Yes!” => 


THE adulation we receive in infancy increased with our years, 
4 the hatters would have to charge by the foot. UNAVOIDABLE DELAY. 

ts . A Voice.— Is that you, John? You ought to be ashamed of yourself ! 

3 ’ : WHEN you hear a man boasting of a proud ancestry, you may con- THE CABMAN.— May be he will be to-morrow, Ma'am; but he 's in 


clude that it could n’t be he they were proud of. no condition to be ashamed of himself to-night. 


PUCK. 
q Mee 
: 
4 
“a \ tit 
7 
(ZS 
4 


COPYRIGHT, 1898, BY KEPPLER & 


Miss JACKSON — If I give yo’ another dance, Mistah Johnson, it 's bound to attract attention ! 


— 


WHAT HE WANTED. 


Mr. JOHNSON.— Wal, what yo’ s'pose I hired dis dress-suit an’ eve-glass foah ? 


SOME CHRISTMAS PEOPLE. 


E FLOURISHES at Christmas-time, 
As at no other season — 
The hypocrite! I ‘Il write the rhyme 


If you ‘ll supply the reason. 


First, then, we have the man who shouts 
With heat unnecessary, 

He wants, expects no presents!" Scouts 
The plan as silly, very! 

But when the day arrives is fair 
As curious and eager 

As any boy to find his share 
Is neither mean nor meagre. 

And, Oh! I love to picture him 
Upon some Christmas morning, 

When all his friends with humor grim 
Take both his word and warning. 


A gentler hypocrite is he 
Who soberly declares that 
‘ll make no presents /Azs vear! See ? 
He can't; and whose affair 's that ? 
When money 's tight the good intent 
Must for the deed be taken; 
He ‘ll squander not a single cent 
Though frowned on and forsaken!" 
He keeps his word? Thou artless! Yes, 
He keeps it — as he meant to! 
He 's only lavish — lavishness 


Few nabobs would assent to. 


Our third exhibit is the dame 

Whose squire with much brain-thumping 
Selects a gift for her, which same 

With joy should set her jumping. 
She's ‘Oh! so pleased! It's something she 


Has coveted a Jong time!" 


1898, BY KEPP_ER & SCHWARTWCNN 


HE WAITED. 
Convict.—Yes; Lady, I always made it a point never to rob a house 
on Christmas Eve 
PHILANTHROPIST.—That fact does you credit 
Convict.— T’anks, Lady;— yer see it 's always best ter wait till 
Christmas night. By dat time dey ‘ve got de presents all unpacked an 


layin’ around loose so yer kin size dem up better. 


M4 Md 


ij 


Assures him for such finery 

There never is a wrong time; 
And yet, despite all she may say, 

(Is this not just too funny ?} 
Confides to her best fnend next day, 


** She 'd rather had the money! 


And next we have the maiden taught 
From childhood toe dissen:ble , 

To not betray an ingrate thought 
Though tears on lashes tremble. 

Her present disappoints; but, lo! 
The pang defies detection 

When she exclaims, with eyes aglow, 

Papa, your taste ‘s perfection 

Yet of the thing she could extol, 
Anon, with fretful forehead 

She thus addresses her cheval 
**O shade of Worth! how horrid!" 


Last, but of some importance. too, 
In his own estimation, 

Is Young America, the fu- 
Ture mainstay of the nation 

At home, ‘neath anxious scrutiny, 
No Scot could be more canty, 

And every other minute he 

 Re-canonizes Santv 

Abroad he flouts his bouks and tovs 
And, by no stern eye daunted “al 

He did n't, so he tells ‘‘ the boys,” 


‘*Get nothin’ what he wanted!" 


And should one make with zeal to show 
That none of my screeds hits him, 
You may be sure he does n't know 3 


(Or won't!) wher a shoe fits him 


Edward W. Barnard 
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I. 

There once lived a rich and powerful king whose realm 
was terrorized by a Ferocious Dragon. ‘This Monster made 
it his sport and pastime to carry off all the beautiful maidens 
he could manage to lay hold of. 


One day, not long after and while the whole country was yet 
mourning its lost Knights, there passed through that King- 
dom a poor and stranded Zronaut. Seeing the proclamation 
he resolved to try his fortune or perish in the attempt. 


| 


So, he forthwith proceeded to the Palace and declared his intentions of destroying the 
Monster, saying: ‘*O King! live forever! I have neither sword, lance nor armor; I know 
not how to handle such tools. I will take with me naught but the silken bag of my balloon.” 

Then the King and his Courtiers smiled, and said: ‘‘If the Monster would only destroy 


such fools he would deserve a pension.” 


VII. 

After a short journey outside the city he came upon the Monster, 
who, seeing that he was unarmed and unarmored and weak- 
looking withal, determined to have some sport with him before he 
devoured him. ‘‘Ho, ho!" quoth the Monster. ‘‘And from 
whence comest thou, my little man, and what is thy business?” 


II. 

The devastation at last became unbearable, and the King 
called his Knights together and said to them: ‘To him who 
destroys this Monster will I give half my kingdom and the 
hand of my beautiful daughter, the Princess, in marriage.” 


7 


Yu 


XII 
Then the whole Kingdom knew they were delivered, and great 
The King gave the AZronaut the Princess for wife and dividec 
The ronaut lived to rule many, many years, and is know& in H 


VIII. 
“I am,” said the .“ronaut, ‘‘a professor of legerdemain. 
I have here a new trick. From out this bag will come as many 
beautiful maidens as you may desire of me. Now, before 
I begin, just look into the bag and see that it is empty.” 


BRAINS ARE MIGHTIER THAN 1HE 


= 
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Ill. 
To gain such a reward, there was not a Knight in the ; IV 
whole Realm who did not immediately start to give battle to But their swords, lances, and armor were no match for the 
this wicked Monster. deadly gases which the Monster exhaled. In a few days each 


brave knight had met the same horrible fate. 


The Monster, incredulous at the AZronaut's storv, still, followed the 
instructions and pushed his head into the bag, up to his serpentine neck 
when, like a flash, the A®ronaut tied the bag tightly around the Dragon's 
neck with a rope he had prepared. 


re delivered, and great was their glorification of their deliverer. 
for wife and divided the Kingdom as he had proclaimed. 
‘s, and is know& in History as Upintheair the First. 


It did not take many minutes for the Dragon to fill the balloon, and 
soon the entire populace of the city and the country round about was 


The Monster, taken completely by surprise; bellowed like an thrown into the wildest excitement and joy by seeing the terrible Monster 
angry bull and commenced exhaling the deadly gases as he had sailing through space, over the city, out to Sea,-and at last disappearing 
never exhaled before. The silken gas-bag took care of the gases. over the edge of the earth 


HAN 1HE SWORD—A FAIRY STORY. 
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for him, and he ’ll take 
pride enough in his increas- 
in’ avoirdupois, so ’s he 
won’t mind it a bit if he does 
project at the wrists and ooze out 
at the ankles. 
‘* When I was a boy — which was 
n’t so blamed long ago that I’ve for- 
gotten the sensation — I was the victim 
of my parents’ belief that a boy’s clothes 
must be constructed loose enough so ’s he 
could grow to’em. Asa result, when my hum- 
spuns was new they covered me jest about like a 
rhinoceros’s skin does him; they bagged and 
flapped all over, and it was only when they was 
jest about worn-out that they fitted me anything 
like decently. I shucked around in my shoes, 
my cap settled down on my head till it almost 
extinguished me, and I could jest about turn 
around in my clothes without touchin’. But that 
was all right, accordin’ to the ideas of my parents 
—1’d grow to my clothes. 

‘¢They did n’t realize that a boy could have 
any feelin’s or any pride to be hurt. They never 
knew that I suffered because of the redundancy 
of my garments; they did n’t understand the 
shame that my voluptuous raiment daily brought 
to me when my school comrades asked sme, in 
strident and far-reachin’ tones, if a large family 
had n’t recently moved out of my clothes and left 
me very lonesome; they did n’t know the anguish 
and humiliation I felt when my child- 
hood’s sweetheart giggled because 
she heard the boys call me 
‘Gideon Bagley,’ with the | 
accent on the ‘bag.’ I licked |. | 
some of ’em, and the rest “> 
licked me; but neither | 
result reduced the super- 
abundance of my gar- 
ments or soothed my 
wounded feelin’s; and 
often, when I ought to 
have been whoopin’ it 2 ae 
up in some boyish game, 
I stalked about, grand, 
gloomy and peculiar, 
wrapped in my injured 
pride and flappin’ rai- 
ment, hatin’ my com- 
rades, myself and my 


IL 


THE OLD MAN SPEAKS. 


UH!” growled old Uncle Gideon. ‘Git ’em to marry a widow with seven children; and if, when I finally passed over to 
the Other Shore, I ’d be given a crown so loose that it would drop down 
over my ears, and a robe so long that it would drag behind me. 

‘‘It has been a long time since them childish woes bothered me, but 


fit him right now; don’t matter if he grows so 
rapidly that he splits the seams in a month — let 
the boy have twenty-nine days of satisfaction in his 
new clothes. After that, if they keep gittin’ tighter and I have n’t yet forgotten 
tighter for him, he won’t care — 
that ’s doin’ the growin’ that is makin’ ’em too small 


AT THE COSTUMER'S 
THE CosTUMER — Mein cracious! Ven I see 


PUCK. 


to wonder dismally if, when I grew up, I would be a small man and have 


to wear false teeth made for a larger man, and if it would be my fate to 


the feelin’ of ’em; and so I say now, git little 


he ’Il know who it is Jotham’s new suit so’s it will fit him while it is new, and he ’Il be a better 


MR. JONES’S EXPERIENCE AS 
SANTA CLAUS. 
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AT THE OFFICE. 
Mr. Jones.— Ha, ha! This is Christmas Eve, 
- and | havea great scheme to surprise and delight 
my wife and the children. I will go to a cos- 
tumer’s, hire a Santa Claus suit, put it on, ride 
home in a cab and give them a genuine inno- 
vation. 


clothes. how charming you look in dot su-it I vas almost you impudent old villain? 
ad dempted to turn Ghristian! No vunder effery- 
used, sometimes, pody loves tear old Meester Sandy Glaus! 


boy now, and a better-tempered man after a while. It is not customary for 


’ 


a boy to be a boy more than once.’ 


Tom P. Morgan. 


HELPED HIS FAITH. 


LITTLE WENDEL EMERSON (of Boston). 
And will Santa Claus come down the chimney 
and right through the fire? 

His MOTHER.— He will, my dear. 

LItTLE WENDEL EMERSON.— Well, the story 
of Jonah and the whale is n’t so hard to believe, 
after all, is it, Mama? 


HE DID WITHOUT. 


«You have no mistletoe hung up, Miss Glad- 
hand,” said Mr. Bittersweet, as he looked anx- 
iously around the parlor. 

‘*Why, no, Mr. Bittersweet,” replied Miss 
Gladhand, saucily; ‘‘what are you going to do 
about it?” 


SUBURBAN RIVALRY. 

MR. REMOTELY (of Lonelyville, on the even- 
ing train).—\t’s odd that Hermitage does n’t 
go in and out with us any more. 

MR. ISOLATE (of ditto, complacently ).— Oh! 
I don’t know. He never did have any business 

on our train; we simply outclass 
him at checkers. 


” 


A STICKLER FOR 
SYSTEM. 

THE JUDGE. — You 
are charged with system- 
atically robbing your em- 
ployer. 

THE DEFAULTER. — 
Well, 1 believe in doing 
things systematically. 


|T ’S SOME two years 
or more after we join 
the church before we be- 
gin again to think the 
world is n’t so wicked, 
after all. 


AT THE FRONT Door. : PopuLaR FICTION 
THE Maip.— How dare you ogle me like that, 


You peddlers is get- —The Santa Claus 


ting worse and worse all the time ! Storv. 


AT THE BACK Door 
Tue Coox.—G'wan now, ye thaiving Oitalian 
beggar! Ut's yez foreign divils thot makes th’ 
har-rud toimes in this country! Be aff wid yez' 


IN THE YARD. 


THE DoG.— Oh, say! If Master only could see 
me now he would be proud of me! 


IN THE STREET. 

OFFICER KEEGAN —Arrah, there, ye Rooshian- 
faced thafe! Thryin’ t’ rob clothes-loines on 
Christmas Ave, be yez? Kem along now, or 
Oi "11 cloob th’ hid aff yez! 
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STUCKWELL. — Yes; 


PUCK. 


PASSING 


I've lost all confidence in Jones since he worked that beast off on me, 


IT ALONG. 


I ‘ll never trust Aim again. 


Groom. — Yes, sir ; 
STUCKWELL.—Well, 


OH! 
‘<I am going to get a dog.” 
‘* But your wife won’t allow a dog in the house.” 
‘¢A rich uncle of mine is going to present me 
with one.” 


AFTER ALL, it is more pleasant to kiss a girl 
under the rose than under the mistletoe. 


THE PECULIARITY of law is that, when authori- 
tatively construed, it does not mean what 
it says. 


what are you goin’ to do with the horse now, sir ? 


“RETURNED WITH THANKS.” 


To speak of a youthful editor, 
A paradox appears; 

For seems to me most editors 
Are in declining years. 


PERFECTION Is something which a man no 
sooner attains than he discovers it to be a 
substitute. 


BLEss THE man who becomes intoxicated with 
the true Christmas spirit. 


CMM 


SN 


I expect a. friend of mine over this afternoon to look at him. 


A CASE IN POINT. 


HrE.—I have often noficed that women take 
personally any general remark that may be made 
about them. 

SHE.— How can you say that? 
sure I don’t! 


I am quite 


ALL OVER. 


WILLY.—Sister and that fellow have been in 
the parlor for two hours now, and neither of them 
has said a word. 

Mrs. SLIMSON.— Engaged at last! 
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A column of wax there danced 
A flame, a glittering, golden blonde. seal 
With any wandering breeze that chanced 4 
> 


That way it flirted — now coy, now fond; 
While all the moths where the maiden shone 


Adored her radiance, and, entranced, 
All fell to wooing, excepting one. 


Some suitors died of her singeing kiss, 
And some were crippled by her caress ; 
But the survivors, in spite of this, 

Still sought the lady of hot address. 
They courted bravely in hope and trust, 
Until the graceful and supple Miss 

Eloped in the arms of a strolling gust. 


Then he that hovered aloof returned 

To join his brothers. They cut him dead. 
‘*Lloved her, too, but I knew she burned —"’ 

“You worm! you insect!" his comrades said ; 
‘‘We ‘re moths of spirit; our wounds are prized!" 


Amidst their stormings the other fled, 


all his life he was ostracized. 
Layton Brewer. 


A — 
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IT DID N’T AGREE WITH HIM. THE STATUS QF THE PUG. 
‘¢Why,” they asked him, ‘‘ did you command the sun to stand still?” HER FRIEND.— And is the dog a pet of your husband’s, too ? 
The shade of Joshua appeared annoyed. ‘To tell the truth,” he SHE.—Yes; it is his pet aversion. 


replied, ‘¢it was in a moment of pique. My watch was a trifle slow that 
morning, and, as it had never varied before, why, naturally —” 
With a common impulse, they all nodded gravely. 


i, i 
«¢ Jack has not distinguished himself at college, has he?” My ilatim, HI 


‘**No; but if they ’d inaugurate a series of inter- re 
collegiate poker games the world would soon 
hear of him.” 


A FURTHER HOPE, 
The previous week she had spurned him. 
‘*] have courted death,” he now exclaimed, with 
emotion, ‘‘ but in vain!” 

‘¢Permit me,” she rejoined, smiling engagingly, ‘‘to 
introduce you to my dearest girl friend. You ought to 
meet.” 

And yet it was told of her that she had no heart. 


A CLOSE COPY. 


‘What have you made to-day?” asked the man who 
had just come in. 
‘¢ Something like ten dollars,” replied the other coun- 
terfeiter, handing over the bogus bill. 
And his companion admitted that it was very 
AI much like ten dollars. 


THE USUAL ALLOWANCE. 
‘«Getting married,” said the judge, ‘is like 
a life sentence of imprisonment.” 
“Oh! I don’t know,” said the prosecuting at- 


Ary CY KEPPLER & 
torney; ‘*a married man can get a time allowance for 
bad behavior.” BUSINESS AND PLEASURE. 

“Ven I vos oudt horseback riding dis morning, Grandfader, I dradet dot horse 
THE ABSORBING ambition of life is to have the crowd undt made feefty tollars.”’ 


cry, “ Here he comes!” when one approaches. ‘**Goot for you, Chakey! Dot vos der vay to enchoy horsepack riding!" 


| 4 | 


HERE ’S 


slouchi 


PUCK. 


A STATE OF THINGS. 


T WAS N’T until I bought a suburban 
house that I made the discovery. The 
first thing that strikes the man who 
buys a suburban house is that it needs 
repairs. Mine needed painting. 
A man came to do the job, and he 
began by viewing it in a deprecating way. 
‘*Painted it yourself?” he asked, at 
length. 

He was assured that it had been painted 

by a professional and a Union man. 

‘**Honest? I thought it was a_black- 

smith,” he said, scornfully. ‘I tell you, 
them botches is ruining the business.” 

I recalled this criticism next year when 
the house was repainted, and the workman 
remarked that the other fellow must have 
been an apprentice. 

Then the boiler in the kitchen range got 
frisky and a plumber was sent for. He stood 


aghast for two hours while he bade the helper 
note the botch work. He pointed out the poor 
lead and iron, the careless fitting and the general 


ness of the job. These, two hours afterward, 


appeared in the bill at fifty cents an hour. Two months 


later there was an- 
other leak, and the second 
plumber fairly raved over 
the lax laws that permitted 
tinkers to do plumbing. 

One week while I was 
absent, my wife had the 
parlor papered. First, the 
boss bulldozed her into 
taking a pattern that she 
did not like, on the score 
that it was fashionable, and 
when the man came to put 
it on, he almost burst into 
tears at the sight of the 
other paper. He put in 
nearly an hour hunting 
places where it did not 
match exactly, and remarked 
at least twenty times that 
he did n’t want to take away 
no man’s bread and butter, 
but if he knew that paper 
hanger’s name he would 
have to publish it to the 
trade. The day after he 
left my wife was enlivened 
by a call from a friend who 
said that was the same kind 
of paper she had put on 
three years ago, and it was 
n’t matched any better than 
ours. 

I can’t account for it all. 
Even the man who white- 
washed the cellar said sa- 
tirically that he hoped his 
predecessor had not charged 
extra for the wash he had 
put on the floor, and the 
last but one new girl we 
had, after being with us 
one day, observed cheerfully 
that the kitchen was clean, 
‘‘for once.” 

I have heard old men and 
women tell of how things 
were done in other days 
when everything was mi- 
raculously perfect, and | 
have come to the conclusion 
that all the good workmen 
are dead. It appears to be 
a very remarkable state of 
things, but I am forced to 
take their own testimony. 
It seems that here and there 
a man who knows his busi- 
ness ought to crop up occa- 
sionally, and once in a while 
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birthday party ? 


LiTTLe GRacie.—Well, Mama told me some time ago never to men- 


tion birthdays before you! 


I think I have found him, only to have the next workman take his solemn 
affidavit that the supposed expert is a fraud of the deepest dye. 1 wish 


had n’t bought that house! 
Sidney. 


OCCUPATION FOR THEM. 
‘*The Millennium will be a hard time for the cynics, if there are 
any left.” 
‘«*Oh! I don’t know. They can spend their time demonstrating that 
it can’t last.” 


CONSIDERATE. 


MAMA (in Harlem ).—1’m afraid this place will not suit us. 
PAPA.—Why not? 
MAMA.—You won’t have room to walk the floor with the baby. 


THE LAST TO DISAPPEAR. 
FRIEND. — Don’t you believe in der survival of der fittest? 
CLOTHING MERCHANT. —Vell, I know, in my peesness, der misfits last 
der longest ! 
CHOPPING HIM OFF. 
BORROWBY (effusively),— Ho! Grimshaw, is this really you, old 


man? Have n’t seen you for an age; — thought you were dead, don’t you 
know, and — 
GRIMSHAW.— Just keep on thinking so, Borrowby ! 


DIFFERENT. 

‘¢ Before I was married 

the consciousness that she 

was thinking of me was very 
sweet.” 

‘And now? 

‘* Now she thinks for me.’ 


” 


AN IMPOSSIBILITY. 


DREAMER, — wonder 
why all the people who have 
been canonized were celi- 
bates ? 

HENPECK. —Huh! No 
married man can be a saint. 


CAUSE FOR KICKING. 
What ’s Borby kicking 
about?” 
‘ Somebody called him a 
donkey.” 


Broapway. — What a 
funny fellow Jasper is! 
He is in Philadelphia just 
now, and I have just re- 
ceived a letter from him, 
which he signs ‘* Yours in 
Haste.” 
MAHATTAN. — Perhaps 
he was in a hurry to get out. 


Pur To the test, the 
average woman is afraid 

of nothing; that is why she 
sits up in bed all of a sudden 
and stops breathing, and 
glares into the darkness and 
clutches her husband by the 


nose. 


PROBABLY ALL men are 
liars, but some reti- 
cence in regard to your views 
on the subject is often wise. 


* |F You wait to get things 

until you can afford 
them, you will never have 
them. 


[F THE meck ever inherit 
the earth it will be as 


CARRYING OUT INSTRUCTIONS. da 


MAIDEN AUNT.— Why did n't you tell me you were invited to Ethel’s 


THE MAN who is spoiling 
for a fight is generally 
pretty fresh. 
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May DEWITT. — Mama thought you would propose. She said it was inevitable. 
Jack Hopeson.—And you? 
May DeWitt. — Oh! I said I would accept the inevitable. 
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SPOILED A ROMANCE. 


Ray.— This sprig of mistletoe has a history. It was the 
means of bringing together two lovers, who were separated. 
May.— How many feet were they apart? 


THE STRAIN REMOVED. 


MAMA. — Just see what Santa Claus brought you for being good! 


JOHNNY.—Yes, Mama. And I need n’t be so good any more, need I? 


AN EXPLANATION. 


PUCK. 


THE TASTE OF TROUBLE. 


A SOAP-BUBBLE soared in the air one noon 

A bright and beauteous bubble ; 

It soared and it soared like a gay balloon, 
Until it spied its double. 

They met, they kissed — alas! Oh, dear! 
Too soon they tasted trouble ; 

They lost their cheer and dropped a tear, 
And neither was a bubble! 


But what should a gay little bubble do, 
Its beauteous double spying ? 

Did the double sue for a kiss or two, 
Is the trouble worth denying ? 

For its heart must break, a bubble knows, 
A-kissing or a-sighing ; 

So I suppose those bubbles chose 
The sweetest way of dying. 
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Harry E. Andrews. 


LONELYVILLE RIVALRY. 
Mr. ISOLATE (of Lonelyville).—1 suppose you 


have heard that Mr. Remotely, of beautiful Swamp- 


view Avenue, took the prize at the Lonelyville Volunteer 
Hose Company’s parade for the finest dressed fireman? 


First DONKEY. — How was it, brother, that we acquirea such a repu- 


tation for patience? 


SECOND DONKEY.— By waiting quietly for a favorable opportunity to 


kick. 
THE HAUNTED DINNER. 


Lo ! — 'twixt the guests who grace the time, 
And ’round the banquet’s merry hum, 

Hang wailing shades, with tale and rhyme — 
The ghosts of guests who could not come. 
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SOMEWHAT SURPRISED. 
AUNT ABBY.—The minister is goin’ to lecture on ‘*‘ The Manners 
and Customs of the South Sea Islanders.” 


UNCLE BEN.—Is that so? I knew they had customs, but I never 


posed they had any manners. 


Mr. HERMITAGE (of ditte, enviously).— You don’t say so? 
MR. ISOLATE (jealously ).— Yes; — he carried a fire-trumpet, in 


the end of which was a bunch of water-lilies, grown in his own cellar! 


HIS SKEPTICISM. 
Mrs. BEACONHILL.— Remember, Emerson, the example of the Spar- 


tan boy who kept silent while the fox gnawed at his vitals. 


LITTLE EMERSON BEACONHILL. —Pardon my skepticism, Mama; 


but I entertain strong doubts of the authenticity of that interesting legend. 
To me it seems much more probable that it was dyspepsia gnawing at 
the lad’s vitals. 


Opbey/ not quit and go to talking. 


| F you feed a hog he will generally grunt 


in which some men do not resemble a hog. 


ADJUSTABLE ADVICE. 


DEVOUT WIFE (0x week davs).— John, you must not think 

remember, ‘* He that 
setteth his heart on riches,” etc. 

DEVOUT WIFE (ox Sunday ).— John, unless you 

go to church, you will not prosper in your business. 


too much about money matters; 


AIR NOT TO BE HAD. 


‘Such my love for thee, OQ my Edwin! 
‘«that I could live on air, provided only I were with thee! 


she exclaimed, 

He gestured impatiently; for he was not a poet, himself. 
‘*How vain to speak of that!” he protested, ‘‘when we 

must necessarily reside in a 

flat!” 


WHILE THE fool is 


proving that he is 
right the wise man is find- 
ing out where he is wrong. 


ANGELS ARE probably 
women, somewhat 
modified; at least, it is 


v 

& 
understood that they can vu 
hear each other harp and 7 


a little in return. This is one point 


JHE EARLY geographers used to think that the world was square. 


Nobody ever thought that the inhabitants were square. 
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PUCK. 


FUEL. 


‘¢ Father,” remarked Beryl, reproachfully, not to say resentfully, ‘- you 
lacked finesse in coming in with a scuttle of coal just as Mr. Codhead 
was about to propose.” 

‘«*Ah, yes!” exclaimed the father; ‘I see it all, now. I shall 
never forgive myself. 1 should have come in with a scuttle of = 
money. How stupid of me not to think!” ee 

More than that, the old brute suggested that he ought to wear 
a foot-ball armor for a week or two, lest he do himself injury. 


IMAGINATION. 
BENNY Dict.—Liner writes about the responsibilities of great 
wealth, and he is n’t worth a cent. 
HENN PECK.—Yes; and about the joys of married life, and 
he is married. 


A HORRIBLE THEORY. 
EVERETT WREsST.— I read in de paper de 
cake was wrapped in dat one of dese scien- 
tific blokes had gone crazy studyin’ on 
perpetual motion. 
TATTERDON TORNE.— Ort ter be 
crazy! A man wot ’Il allow his 


=k intelleck ter run ter such disgustin’ 


( subjecks as perpetual motion ain’t 


: in his right mind no time. 
his righ lnot 
% A THRUST AT ART. 
\ | GoTROXx.—I paid one thousand 
yp | | dollars for that work of art. 
\ | l, FRIEND.— Great Scott! Is that a 
\\ i solid gold frame ? COPYRIGHT, 1698, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARIMAYN 
\\ TOO MUCH FOR HIM. 
AAA | 
: \ | // f 4% Jame THE PROBABLE REASON. Jim.— You say you jes’ foun’ dat leaf, out of er funny paper, an’ 
\\Wi M ' ‘ you kain't read it? I t’ought you knowed how to read! 
Mrs. HORNBEAK (musingly). — 1 
Sam.—I do know! I kin read mos’ anyt'ing ‘ceptin’ dis hyah 
wonder why Lyman Slicksmith has never 7 . 

1006, BY KEPPLER & better, in spite of all his cullud dialeck. 

ANG got g any better, 2 of 

be of is the lnuguage FARMER HORNBEAK.—I guess it is VisiTorR.— Does this happy family of freaks enjoy life? 

For lipa because in tryin’ to get ahead of other MANAGER.—You bet they do; although, like other families, they 
Busy with other things. ; people he is always fallin’ over himself. have a skeleton in their midst. 


THE MUSICAL MONKEY. 
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I Il. 


it Mr. KATZMEYER (the butcher). — Now, dere vas no (To his new pet).—‘* Now, Schacko, | shows you vot 
j gustomers in der schop I bractice me on der fiddle. is goot musics. 


¢ 


IV. 
“Ach! Isn't dot grandt? Pshaw! Dere gomes some 


7 : SS »r dake dot bow mit me else dot mon- fF 
ones in der schop schoost so soon as I gommence to enjoy I guess I petter dake dot t 


myselfs. kev he go undt drys to imidate me undt spoil der fiddle.” 


2 4 
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VI 
JACKO fas KATZMEYER attends to customer).— That was ‘‘Now, just listen to your Simian friend! Let me 
the best music I have heard since | left the jungle. I believe see how he worked this thing. Across and back again 
I could do it myself, but he has taken that thing he plays it Ah! I have it! Great Darwin! What is up now? These 
with away with him. Ah! what dol see? Another one! strings all flew apart the first draw I made. 


VIL. VIII. 
“It's strange! I am working this thing just the (As KATZMEYER returns). — ‘1 knew there was 
same as he did, yet I get no music at all! something wrong about that imitation of mine 


HE KNEW WHEREOF 
HE SPOKE. 
‘¢And what do you think of the 
Stoic Philosophy?” asked the dis- 
ciple. 


‘It’s no good!” replied Soc- 


KNEW THE SEQUEL. 


Mrs. GRINKAM.—John, I guess you might as 
well get ready to go for the doctor. 

GRINKAM.—Who’s sick, now? 

Mrs. GRINKAM. — No one, yet; but I notice 
that Mother ’s just found a new patent 
medicine almanac, and is reading the page of 
symptoms. 


rates, emphatically. ‘I ’ve 
tried it, because, if it would 
work, I could use a whole 
lot of it.” 
Just then Xantippe 
appeared, and the great 
man sighed gently. 


A CURSE. 

But the king waved his unhappy 
daughter away. 

‘+A curse upon thy head!” he 
cried, implacably. | 

‘«¢ A coiffure-damn,” explained 
the court fool, deeming a 
bon mot or two _ not 
amiss, even in the face 
of the storm that gath- 
ered. 


VALUABLE. 

Hr. — Don’t worry 
about your lost pocket- 
book; I ’ll give you 
another twenty - dollar 
bill. 
A SHE. - Twenty dol 
lars! What are you 
talking about? That 
por ket-book had about 
three hundred dollars’ 


THEY AGREE. 

THE OPTIMIST. — 
They say anticipation 
is more pleasant than 
realization, but I don’t 
think so. 

THE PESSIMIST. — 
Neither do I. One is 
about as bad as the 
other. 


IN FAIRY LAND. 

MOTHER GOOSE.—I ’d 
hate to have every one speak- 
ing of me as o/d Mother Hubbard. & 

MOTHER HUBBARD. — G’wan! 


You ’re every bit as old as I am, 


worth of poetry, dress 
samples, and pudding 
recipes in it! 


THE BEST DOWN. 
LITTLE CLARENCE. — 
Pa, what do people feather 


| ‘ WX their nests with ? 
Mr. CALLIPERS.— Cash down 
4 is the best thing I know of. 


and you know it 1008, BY KEFPLER & 
NOT A TRIFLER. NOT ENOUGH FORCE. 
P: )VERTY MAY be no crime, but SHE.— Why, I don't care for him, Mama, and he does n't care for me! ‘His addr a Oe ange neem to Save 
a good many people regard it & men. much weight with his hearers. 
as a serious misdemeanor, at least. SHE.— Oh! I know your intentions are serious, Mama. ‘*No; it was too heavy. 
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Old Farmer Brown he had a lamb, 
Its fleece was black as jet; 


we 


3 er! A gentle, loving little lamb, 
It was a household pet. 

/ 

ae i Miss Mary Jones she had a bike, 


She was a Vassar Girl; 
And oft along the country pike 
Would take a gentle whirl. 


a And often she would leave her wheel 

e J 4 Beside the roadside there, 

S By And through the meadows she would steal 

i And pluck the flowers rare. 


One day the lamb came strolling up 
A-wagging of his tail; 


Miss Mary dropped her buttercup 


And turned a deadly pale. ow 


Then through the meadowside she flew, 


Her speed was like the wind; 
That 't was a lamb she little knew, 
The lamb flew just behind. 


Then through a bog Miss Mary went 
Ker-slosh, ker-swosh, ker-swat; 

The lamb, with very best intent, 
Still close and closer got. 


Then through a huckleberry patch 
Miss Mary madly tore, 


a The lamblet trying hard to catch 


And love her more and more. 


Nyx At last Miss Mary spied a tree 
And up it quickly sprung ; 
The lamb sat down upon the lee 


And to its love gave tongue. 


VIL. 


And when the children chanced that way 
And told her 't was a lamb, 
“Miss Mary Jones, I grieve to say, 


Said something much like ‘‘damb!” 

os And that is why Miss Mary Jones 
Wheeled homeward mad as hops; . 


And vowed between her sighs and moans 
To feast upon ‘‘lamb-chops!"’ 
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THE WITCH. 


A Christmas night, a winsome sprite — 
Just she, and I, and Folly. 

A star eftsoon became the moon 
With staring at my Polly. 


And overhead a radiance spread — 
The rest I can’t remember, 
But Christmastide was glorified 
By June-time in December! 
Edwin L. 
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THE YOUTH AND THE SAGE. 


(i UPON A TIME (says my Arabian author) there lived a Sage who 
was noted for his wisdom from the city of Ispahan to the S. E. quarter 
of the N. W. quarter of the South half of township 22, range 49 East of 
the 96° East of Greenwich, and such a warm baby in Sagedom was he 
that he made his home in the sage-brush, and lived entirely on sage tea. 

As rumors of his wisdom spread abroad in the land, many people 
came to interview him and to get tips on various things, as is even yet the 
custom in Bagdad and Wali Street, for it is commonly considered easier to 
drop onto a ready-made pointer than to learn by experience. For Experi- 
ence is a hard teacher, and bastes his pupils with a halter-strap on the end 
whereof is a buckle. 

Now, so great did the demand for the wisdom of this Sage become 
that he started a factory and canned wisdom of various kinds, all of which 
he sold for spot cash. And his prices were fourteen shekels per can in 
plain cans, and fifteen shekels with a can opener, and he did a big business 
at the old stand, and advertised on all the barns from Trebizond to East 
Orange. ; 

Now, this Sage was wise on all subjects, and knew ail things regarding 
the earth beneath, the heavens above, and the rapid transit subways under 
the earth. He knew why a hen goes over the road, and when a door is not 
a door, and when New York would have real rapid transit, and many other 
things too numerous to put on papyrus. 

But it came to pass that in the days of Alkassan, Caliph of Bagdad, 
when the Sage was full of years, that he fell ill, his time having come, and 
he advertised his wisdom factory for sale, cheap. 

Now, there lived in the city of Yonkers, beyond the domain of the 
Caliph, a youth who bore the name of John Smith; and, hearing of the 
approaching sale of the wisdom factory, the youth journeyed to the sage- 
brush, for he was in ‘love with one Sally Jones, and he desired to set him- 


self up in some good ‘business and get married. And he said to ‘himself: 
‘If this old Jay is not a fake his-outfit wiil be a good thing to push along, 
and I wili buy it and ‘move the whole push to Harlem and wax rich, for I 
will'be able to sell wisdom to many men. But if ;the.old duffer is working 
a shell-game, I will proffer him the icy glove and pursue myself.” 

Therefore, the youth, when ‘he had entered the presence of the Sage, 
asked him but two questions, and the Sage answered them truthfully. And 
the first question was this: ‘*Do you really know everything worth 
knowing?” 

And to this question the Sage replied, ‘<I do.” 

Upon receiving this reply, the youth asked in an eager voice: 
‘¢What, then, do you think of Sally Jones?” 

To this the Sage was forced to reply in the following words: ‘I 
never heard of the lady.” 

When the youth heard this he arose in wrath and pulled down his 
trouser-legs, and put his hat upon his head, preparing to depart for Yonkers. 
But ere he went he spoke. 

‘© You old jay,” he said; ‘‘ you are a hot Sage, you are, I don’t think! 
You ought to have a leather medal, for fair! If I were you I would shut 
up my wisdom shop and run a peanut ‘stand in Erebus until I cut a 
few wisdom-teeth. Any hayseed that claims to know everything worth 
knowing and does n’t know Sally Jones is a fraud, and his wisdom is n’t 
worth two cents, F. O. B. New York.” 

Here (says my Arabian author) ends the tale of the Youth and the 
Sage, and the moral is, that when a young man is in love all the wisdom 
in the Encyclopedia is as nothing compared to one hair from his lady-love’s 
tresses. ‘*As to what comes after marriage” (says my erudite author), 
‘«the gracious Allah has kindly spared me the misfortune of being able to 
write knowingly thereon?” 

Ellis Parker Butler. 
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i. }) A-grieving I follow the course laid out 
= That leads from the shade of a single tree 


To depths where flourish the woods of doubt ; 


If only the lad of the bow once more 

To the gates of his manor would pilot me, 
That path I ‘d keep which I lost before, 

By means of my drawings of Arcadie. 


ITS BENEFICENT HIDEOUSNESS. 

‘* How is it, Doctor, that your remedy is able to work 
so many cures?” inquired the famous patent-medicine maker’s 
bosom friend. ‘*So far as I know, none of the ingredients that 
enter into its composition are of any value in the treatment of the 
diseases for which you recommend it?” 

ll tell you how it is,” replied the medicine man, confidentially ; 1000, OY 6 
‘¢ you see, the remedy has such a horrible taste that the patients get well 
right away in self-defence, rather than take any more of it.” 


Caressing them softly I read anew 
These charts of a journey in Arcadie. 


PUCK. 


A PACKET OF LETTERS. os, Pe 
= 
HE PAPER is wrinkled, of faded blue, - 
The characters slender, but bold and free, 


I trace my travel through lands where light 
Is always rosy, where grace must be; 

I find that summit which brought to sight 
The goal of all journeys in Arcadie. 


Far — far from the border of Arcadie. 


Layton Brewer. 


COHENSTEIN. — He ought to be! Der 


ESTIMATED. 


Von BLUMER.— How many do you expect to dinner? 


Mrs. VON BLUMER.— Mr. Stuffer and four others. 
Von BLUMER.—That makes eight. 


«¢ What is a lunatic, Pa?” 
Well, he is a person who has worried so much that he 


«*A lunatic? 


has got so he can’t worry at all.” 


A CORRECTION. 
Hr. — You are 
the only — 
SHE. —A-hem! 
He. — I should 
say -— you are the 
prettiest girl I ever 
loved. 


HER 
OBJECTION. 
SHE. — Please, 
don’t squeeze my 
hand! 

HE.—Why not? 

SHE. — Because 
Mr. Getthere’s en- 
gagement ring is 
on my finger and 
it hurts. 


THOUGHTFUL. 

SHE. — You for- 
got to take the 
price-mark off my 
Christmas present, 
Jack. 

HE.—No; I did 
n’t, my dear! | 
thought it would 
save you a trip 
downtown. 


How the 
forgiveness of 

an injury done us 
is accompanied by 
a sort of half-con- 
viction that we 
never could have 
got even, anyhow. 


FLIPPANCY PUNI 


ISAACS. — Rosenthal is a great frent of yours 


REASON FOR GRATITUDE 


very first 


SHED. 


aindt it? 
time he vent into 


peezness I told him vich vos der easiest gonzerns to shtick. 


It was in the year 1684, in the young settlement of Philadelphia. 


Two of the colonists, as they walked forth, came to where the public 


SLIPPED A COG. 


as ‘His Nibs.’” 


AN UNFORESEEN EMERGENCY. 

Mrs. Hayrick. — You oughter been more keerful, Josiah! The almanac said it 
was goin’ to freeze. 

Josn Hayrick.— Yes; but so did the Week/y Bugle, an’ 1 never knowed doth of 
"em to be right before ! 


stocks were set, and there was a poor fellow undergoing punishment. 
«« What is his offense?’ quoth one, and the other made answer: 
‘¢ This roysterous blade hath alluded to our illustrious Governor Penn 


HIS ECONOMY. 


MAMA (December 


26th ).—Where are 
the two silver dol- 
lars Uncle Dick 
gave you for Christ- 
mas? 

SONNY. —I1 was 
afraid they ’d wear 
out the purse you 
gave me, so I spent 
them. 


VISITOR (at 
fo PRISONER). 
— What brought 
you here? 
PRISONER.— 
Bad judgment. 
VIsIToR. — How 
was that? 
PRISONER. I 
was too fast for my 
employers, and too 


slow for the officers. 


(GOD MADE the 
country, but 

the patent medicine 
man is sure it was 
n’tlabeled properly. 


|F PIGMIEs of in- 
tellect found as 
ready engagement 
at our museums as 
physical dwarfs, a 
large part of the 
population would 
soon be on exhibi- 
tion. 
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PUCK. 


AN UNEXPECTED CONVEYANCE, HIS RETIRING DISPOSITION. 
pra: ‘Yep; Bashful Burt are dead, an’ four 
is other fellers went th’ same road; the Holiness 
'? Chapel ’f Panther Hollow is blowed t’ th’ 
ui! four winds, an’ me an’ nearly ev’ry other 
4 cit’zen ’f th’ town is crippled, all on ac- 
a count *f him bein’ afeerd t’ speak out in 
: a meetin’; or, as you call it, bein’ ’f a re- 
A 44 tirin’ dispersition,” remarked Tornado 
a Tom, in answer to a traveling man’s 
query. 
mn ‘How did it happen? It war this way: 
i | i Las’ Chris’mus Eve we wuz all settin’ in 
A - th’ Chapel awaitin’ fer th’ disterbewtion ’f 
i presunts t’ begin, when, all ’f a suddint, 
“i Bashful Burt riz up in his seat an’ sez: 
a ‘Kin I offer a sorter surgestion "bout 
ot th’ manner in which them gifts is 
fs arranged on that there tree?’ 
of Tom. — Say! Jack, see de old jay walkin’ gt 
é j down de hill. Let's coast down an’ run inter Rocky Rube, who were C hairman, 
cs di him. We kin knock him down, an’ our sleds an’ thought he knowed it all. 
; fi i ‘ll be goin’ so fast he kin never catch usin the ‘* With that, Bashful Burt sat 
a world. I'll go first an’ you follow. down in his seat an’ never spoke 


ag’in. Th’ surgestion he hed t’ 
offer were thet one ’f th’ presents, 
a twenty-five poun’ can ’f blastin’ 
powder, wuz hung on th’ Chris’mus 
tree, mght whar one ’f them jim- 
crack candles were flaring on th’ 
bottom ’f it. But he were too 
bashful t’ insist on pintin’ out th’ 
mistake, so he heaves a sigh, sets 
down, as | said afore, an’ was 
blowed through th’ roof with th’ 
rest.” 


a HIS OPINION. 
PapaA.—What is the matter with 


the steam engine, Johnny? 
JoHNNY.—1 don’t know; but it won’t COPYRIGHT, 1686, BY KEPFLER & § 
go. Papa, I think Santa Claus got stuck A POSSIBLE EXPLANATION. 


on that steam engine. i 
INDIGNANT CITIZEN. --See here! Jones's house is 


i ATLA 00) ‘diy saddn sty uo pue—!san 


II. 
‘Ready? Den let’er go! He don't see us 


coniin’.”” 
far bigger than mine. but his gas bill is only half as large. 


How do you account for that ? 
GAs-MAN. — I can’t — unless Jones has got more 


daughters than you have. 


THE INEQUALITY OF FORTUNE. 


YOUNG Docror.—I wish I had the practice of old Dr. 
Pullman. That man must make five thousand a year out of 
women who are no more sick than you are. 

FRIEND.— Just the sort ef cases you could treat, too. 


‘Mou Aes ysnur 


If WOULD SEEM SO. 
To pose as an expert on women’s attire 
We neither are able nor willing; 
But a dress of shot silk with a skirt that ’s well-hung 
We think should be perfectly killing. 


> 

Tom AND JacK. — Look out de w-a-y, you iain tadlitiainas |F A man is a pessimist at Christmas, his case is hopeless. 
deaf old j-a-y? st 


Vv. VI. VII. Vill 
THE OLD Jay | settling himself).—Oh! After the sleds have reached the level).— 
“An’ you 'll have to git wings if you I don’t know. The heavier the body the ‘As they near the bottom of the hill), — “There! I may be fat and slow, but I 3 
wants to catch us!" greater the momentum. I may not need “Now I am up to vou, Freshness! can keep up with such swift people as 
you!" 


wings, after all. 
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EVOLUTION. 


ONS OF TOIL, her horny-handed fathers, 
Came over in the steerage; 

She leaves, with great ¢c/at, her native soil, 
And goes back in the peerage. 


LIMITED KNOWLEDGE. 


Gaypsoy.— That doctor does n't know me very well, 
it seems. 

ASKINS.— Don’t, eh? 

GaypBoy. — No; he told me that smoking was the 
worst thing I could do. 


IN YE OLDEN TIMES. 


Hr.— Nay, Priscilla, [| may not kiss thee to-morrow, for it is the 
Sabbath day, to be kept holy. 


SHE.— Reuben, ’t is indeed wrong of thee to dwell, on to-morrow. 
The Scripture saith, that ‘ sufficient unto the day is the evil thereof.” 


HERO-worsuIP is a fine feeling based on a lack of definite information. 


A CARPENTER IS known by his chips. A barber is known by ‘his 
shavings. 


‘¢ LASTLY, BRETHREN and sisters, this thing may be noted regarding 
the Prodigal Son: He made more history than his brother, whose 
only claim to fame is that he pouted about the fatted-calf episode.” 


GO0!NG To bed early is good for a girl’s complexion, provided she would 
rather go to bed than to sit up. 


REMNANTS. 


TWO VIEWS. 
‘<’T is love that makes the world go round!” 
The poet sings; yet, not surprising 
’T would be if thinkers could be found 
Who deem it due to advertising. 


CLOSE AND EXCITING. 

First KiIrTEN.— How are you getting along? 
SECOND KITTEN.— Fine! My tail and I had a ten-minutes’ race to- 

day, and I was n’t half an inch behind at the finish. 


HE KNEW. 

GRANDMA.—What do they mean by the ante-bellum times?” 

GRANDPA. — Oh! that means ’way back in the times before we were 
married. 

A CRITERION. 

DOLLY Swirt.— Gladys Sweetly loves Jack Huggins, and he is in 
love with some other girl. 

SALLY GAY.— How do you know? 

DOLLY Swirt.—Why, | heard her say last night that he was an idiot! 


CONTENTMENT Isa feeling that you are better off than your friends. 


|F ALL the fish that have got away were in the sea, there would n’t be 

any room for the water. 
‘© WHO CAN tell what a baby thinks?” If its thoughts are half as bad 
as its efforts to express them, it is a providential mercy that “they 


are concealed from human ken. 


THE PEOPLE who get along best in the world are not the ones who 
always know what other people ought to do. 
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HIS DEFINITION. 


His LITTLE SON.— How would you 
define a controversy, Pa? 

WESTERN Epitor.— I should define 
a controversy as the beginning of an 
altercation, 


IN LONDON. 


‘Be brave, Arthur!” she urged; 
««’t is darkest just before dawn!” 

The strong man wept aloud. 

‘If we were only out of London!” 
he sobbed, 

«« Well, then, it is darkest just before 
it is n’t quite so dark!” she exclaimed, 
perceiving her mistake at once, yet still 
determined to comfort her husband in 
_ his desolation. 


THE CELEBRATED 


Heads the Tist of the 
Highest-Grade Pianos, 
CAUTION.— The buying public will please not 
confound the genuine SOHMER Piano with 

soundin 


one of a simi ig name of a cheap 
grade. 

Our name spells— 
New York SOHMER BUILDING 
Warerooms, 170 Fifth Ave., Cor. 224 St. 


LE FIGARO ILLUSTRE, French ‘Text 1.00 | WANTaBARGAIN? sell? 


THE SIGNAL READS 
INSURE IN 


Pepsalt... 


ig the best of table salt,‘into every grain of which is 
incorporated digestive substances natural 
to the stomach. Fill your salt-cellar with 
and use it in place of salt at 
your meals. If you have indigestion your 
stomach does not supply the necessary 
amount of the dissolving or digestive 
juices. taken in place of salt at 
. ro meals makes good this de- 
ciency, aS you take with eve 
mouthful of ney food a similar 
substance to that which is required 
and at the right time, and your 
indigestion is a thing of the past. 
Send for sample in salt-shaker 
bottle and try it. 
== ia Price 25 cents, t 


= Tus Vauret, Sakae: 
4 J AMARITAN CO., 
lon Has Wo as For Him 43 Sheriff Street, 

That salt-shaker is filled with Pepsalt 


Cleveland, Ohio. 


PEPSALT GURES AND PREVENTS INDIGESTION 
| CONSPICUOUS. 


**Who is your most 
prominent citizen?” 

“Jim Badger, I 
guess; he stands on 
the post-office corner 
more ‘n anyone else 
in town.” 


HER IDEA. 
LitTLeE Miss Ay- 
LEET. — Mama? 
MAMA. — Well? 
LITTLE Miss Ay- 
LEET. — Is the “‘sev- 
enth heaven" one re- 
served for inferior 
people ? The smallest practical folding camera,— takes 


LIFE INSURANCE for Men,Women &Children 
ALL AGES...Amounts $15 to $60,000 
Write for information 
THE PRUDENTIAL 

pany of America 


pictures 4x 5,—the NEXT TO SUCCESS 1 Hower, 
A consciousness| | Sunart New Cycle Vidi No. 2, $8.00, | | there is probably dehn F. Dryden, Pree. Home + Newark, N.d. 
of his own superiority | | Send 2c. stamp for catalogue illustrating 28 styles, #5 to%5. | | nothing that succeeds 
in an inferior 
ALL PROBLEMS 


THE FINEST EVER SEEN. SOLVED by the 


Superb Christmas Publications. - NOW READY. Krementz 
ISSUED SIMULTANEOUSLY IN EUROPE AND AMERICA, : 
One-Piece Collar Button. 


Che Grand Christmas Double 


buttoned. No lever nor twist to 
THE LONDON GRAPHIC Price, $0.50 bother. Absolutely unbreakable in 


ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS ° ° “ 50 wear. You get a new one in 
SKETCH . “ 40 case of accident of any kind. 
: 1 lers Sell th D d the KREMENTZ. 

LADW’S PICTORIAL 50 Postal us for booklet. 
GEN with Satin Supplement 50 KREMENTZ & C0., Atwann st., 
CHATTERBOX CHRISTMAS-BOX 50 HE Was WRONG. 

"ATHER CHRISTMAS PARK.— Did n’t you know your wife 
a long time before you married her? 
LE FIGARO ILLUSTRE, English Wext ° “ 1.00 | Lane.—I thought I did, old man. 


ART ANNUAL, the Christmas Number of the Art Journal . 75 LANTERNS WANTED APR OR SAL 
YOUNG LADIES’ JOURNAL * HARBACH &CO.809F ilbert St. Phila. Pa, 


These are the Original Issues of the FINEST CHRISTMAS NUMBERS in the Word For Over Half a Century 


FOR SALE BY ALL NEWSDEALERS AND Mus. WINSLOw’s SOOTHING SYRUP has been used for over 

THE INTERNATIONAL NEWS COMPANY, CHILDREN WHILE TEETHING, with PERFECT SUCCESS. 
importers and Exporters of Newspapers, Periodicals and Books, - | IT SOOTHES THE CHILD. SOFTENS the GUMS, ALLAYS 

Nos. 83 and 85 DUANE STREET, NEW YORK, One Door East of Broadway. DIARHHG:A. ‘Sold by Druggists in every part of the world, 
Subscriptions Received for any Periodical, Foreign or Domestic. LM nae ee 


A DAINTY HOLIDAY GIFT 
Particularly acceptable to Ladies 


Bunner’s Short Stories 


SHORT SIXES THE RUNAWAY BROWNS 


They will delight all sorts and conditions of Will bring more than one hearty laugh even 
readers. — Pittsburgh Dispatch. from those unused to smile. —N., ?. & S. Bulletin. 


MADE IN FRANCE MORE SHORT SIXES 


Though the creations are de Maupassant’s the style You smile over their delicious absurdities, per- 
is Bunner's, and we are well acquainted with that haps, but never roar because they are “awfully 
quaint humor and originality.—Deftrott Free Press. funny." — Boston Times. 


THE SUBURBAN SAGE 


Mr. Bunner in the present volume writes in his most happy mood. — Boston Times. 


Paper 50c. PRICE: Cloth $1.00 


For sale by all Booksellers, 
or by mail from the Publishers on receipt of price. Address: PUCK, New York. 
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COLLIER’S WEEKLY 


In 1899 Will Surpass its Record for 1898 


IT WILL CONTAIN THE BEST ILLUSTRATED HISTORY OF THE TIMES IN WHICH WE LIVE 


Departments 


For 1899 


OUR NOTE-BOOK 
EDGAR SALTUS 


THE DRAMA 
JOHN D. BARRY 


LITERATURE 
LIONEL STRACHEY 
AMATEUR SPORT 
WALTER CAMP 


A WOMAN’S DEPARTMENT 
On Entirely Original Lines 
Will be Added 


TEN CENTS A COPY 


THE WORLD'S HISTORY EVERY WEEK 


THE CHRISTMAS 


COLLIER'S 


isa SUPERB ISSUE with a 
COVER IN COLORS AND COLD 


By A. B. WENZELL 


It contains stories, essays, and 
by Crockett, Sarah Grand, Gosse, Zang- 
will, ct al. Illustrations by Castaignc, 
Yohn, ct al., and 
A CHRISTMAS EXTRAVAGANZA 


Written and Illustrated 


By HOWARD PYLE 


Price 25, Cents On Sale Dec. 17th 


Special Features 


For 1899 


CONTRIBUTIONS BY 
JAMES CARDINAL GIBBONS 
BISHOP POTTER 


Stories, Essays and Poems by 
HENRY JAMES, JULIEN GORDON 


STEPHEN CRANE 
A. T. QUILLER-COUCH 
et al. 


Special Correspondents at 


LONDON PUERTO RICO 
PARIS CUBA 
THE PHILIPPINES 


$4.00 PER YEAR 


help to my eyesight! 


pair! 


theatricals ? 


NOT WHOLLY SATISFACTORY. 


FARMER UPLANDS.— It appears to me that them spe'tacles 
I bought o' that travelin’ okerlist fer fifty cents ain't any great 


His WiFeE.— He guaranteed ‘em to fit, did n't he? 
FARMER UPLANDS.—-Yes, he did; but I 'm beginnin’ to 


wish thet I ‘d paid twenty-five cents more an’ got a stronger 


A PROHIBITED LUXURY. 


Mrs. HENPECK (acridly).— So, Mr. Dusnap did 
not even offer you a thinking part in the amateur 


Mr. HENPECK (weari/y).— Well, he knew you 


10. 


LKs FAK £ THE 


would never let me play it. 


AN ENCOURAGING SYMPTOM. 


LITTLE ELSIE.—Has your baby brother any teeth? 
LirrLE GRACIE.—Not yet; but he has a toothache. 


m, FOR SALE IN EXCLUSIVE 
RESTAURAM 


KING OF AMERICAN: CHAMPAGNES. 


Attention is directed to the illustrated adver- 
tisement of the Pleasant Valley Wine Company 
in this issue of Puck, in which COLUMBIA is 
represented as crowning the famous “ Great 
Western” King of American Champagnes 
The illustration is a pleasing one and there is 
a world of sober sense behind it. The Pleasant 
Valley Wine Company is not a creation of to- 


day, it was established years ago, and each | 


succeeding year has seen the product of the 
Company improved and perfected; and now, 
by virtue of its general excellence and superi- 
ority, the “Great Western” justly takes 
rank at the head of the list of American Cham- 
pagnes. 

The Pleasant Valley Wine Company is also 
a producer of Sweet, Dry Catawba and Port 
Wines, all of which are of the same high grade 
as the “*Great Western,” and we can not 
too strongly impress upon our readers the 
advisability of ordering their holiday supply 
of wines from this Company, either direct, or 
through their agents, H. B. Kirk & Co., New 
York, and the S. S. Pierce Co., Boston, assur- 


ing them of courteous treatment, honest prices 


and the best goods that experience, capital and 


| brains can produce 


EASILY REMEDIED. 
SHE (naively).— You hold me so 
close that I can not dance comfortably. 
HE (promptly ).— Then let us go into 
the conservatory. 


CHEERFUL LLY. 
«¢ And who would bear the law’s delay ?”’ 
Inquires amie? in the play; 
To this the answer ’s very plain 
The lawyer would, most noble Dane! 


W.& J. Sloane 


Are now showing a great variety of 
choice Foreign and American 


WILTON CARPETINGS, 


| in designs and colorings prepared 


under their direction, to suit the 
high-class decorations and furnish- 
ings of the several important periods. 

Their well-selected and varied stock 
of ORIENTAL RUGS ts replete 
with rare and beautiful specimens of 
the Eastein handlooms. 

INTERIOR DECORATIONS; 


Imported Wall Papers; Special De- 
| sign Furniture of best French and 


American manufacture. 


Broadway & 19th St. 


NEW YORK. 


Six Trains “Daily Chicago — NEW YORK CENTRAL. 


} 
e. 
jt St., 
N. J. 


MANHATTAN, 
WHISKY, 
TOM GIN, 
MARTINI, 
HOLLAND GIN, 
VERMOUTH and 
YORK. 


Years of experience 
have verified the the- 
ory that a Cocktail 
made of the best 
materials and aged is 
infinitely better than 


as 
As a Cock- 
tail is substantially a 
blend of different 
I:quors, and as the oldest distillers are a unit in admitting that all 
= : improve with age, it must be accepted as a fact, ratified by 
eneral experience of the trade, that an aged mixed drink of any 
head is superior to one made as wanted. ktails as served over 
bars are made entirely by guess, while the Club Cocktails are aged 
all ready for use, and require only to be poured over cracked ice and 
strained off to be in oie condition. They are made entirely by 
actual weight and measurement, and admitting that eno quality 
of ten are used in both cases, the whekealk form of making 
must be the only way of getting Cocktails of uniform quality. 
Thousands have discarded the idea of trying to mix their own Cock- 
tails; all will when they have given 2 Club Brand a fair trial. 
Avoid imitations. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Hartford, New York, London. 
~ ONE REQUIREMENT. 
Seal MarRi£E.—Is he willing to die for 


LINDENMEYR = | you? 
— EpITH.— He says that he is, if he is 
SONS 


= | allowed to fix the date. 
DURING THE DISCUSSION. 
"Paper ‘Warehouse = Mr. BicKERS.— You spend your time 
— finding fault! 
Mrs. BICKERS.—I don’t have to 


— ‘Bleecker st. = spend much time looking for it. 


| is one Angostura Bitters — Dr. 
= importe South A 


The Two Leading Perfumes of the Season 


These perfumes are quintessences. They are five times as delicate and pungent as most perfumes 
known heretofore. ‘‘ One single drop yields the fragrance of a bouquet of flowers.” 
Nothing could be more appropriate and refined for HOLIDAY PRESENTS than these exquisite new 
Extracts. The daintiness and beauty of the packages containing these perfomes have excited universal 
admiration in Parisian society. Sold everywhere, or apply to 
ED. PINAUD’S Importation Office, 46 East 14th Street, New York 


WOMAN’S' FRANCHISE. 


HeE.-— Will you marry me? 

SHe.— Before I answer that, tell me, do 
you believe that women have a right to vote ? 

HE (decidedly). — On this question — yes! 


TWO INFERENCES. 


*« He was driven to desperation by 
a@ woman !” 


> marry him?” 


/ AMPLE CAUSE. 

*‘What makes Goldsmith so 
proud and haughty, lately?” 

a .  *He put an electric bell in nis 
"Nees house, all by himself, and it really 
rings.” 


Somerset Club 
Maryland Rye 


Takes precedence of all fine Whiskies 
For Families, Clubs, Cafés and Hotels. 


Has no superior for DELICACY OF FLAVOR and PURITY. 
Sold at all first-class Grocers and by Jobbers. 


EDW. B. BRUCE & CO., BALTIMORE, Md. 


UNPALATABLE. 


| 
| 


lll 
Wk 


kinds of paper m to order.= 


DISCLOSING ITS IDENTITY. — 

First BacitLus.—I think you are 
in the dyspepsia line? 

SECOND BACILLUS.— Oh, yes! I’m 


| 


[ 


Tourist.— That party 's remarks about your 
friend Pete were certainly in bad taste. 


_The only machine that embod- 
WESTERNER.— Yes; an that's what he thought, 


i . 
-” all of the Sapereace himself, when Pete made him swaller them remarks. 
achieved in the making enw 


of writing machines. It 
The Improved 


GARTER 


the utmost perfection of 
mechanism yet attained, | 
i. e., to the Remington 


Models Nos. 6, 7, and 8 Is the recognized 
(wide carriage). STANDARD for 
MEN’S WEAR. 


WYCKOFF, SEAMANS & BENEDICT 
327 Broadway, New York 


Keeps the Stocking 


the quick-lunch bacillus. 


Free from Wrinkles 


s Purity, 


Bouquet commend it as the 
Ideal Whiskey. 


FERDINAND WESTHEIMER & SONS, 


DISTILLERY : CINCINNATI, O. 
Daviess Co., Ky St. Josern, Mo. 


BOES NOT BIND 


L T. WILHELM, Ag’t. 


Lies flat to the leg. 
Does not tear the stock- 
ing, and will not unfasten| 
accidentally. 
SOLD EVERYWHERE 
- ail Cotton, 2 


FROST CO. 
BOSTON, MASS. 


25 W. 42d St., bet. 5th and 6th Aves. 


Holiday Goods. | 
China, Glass and Pottery. 


SPECIALTY : 


“The Diamond Incandescent Gas Lamp. 


Did she reject him or 
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¥ 
I CAME I SAW I CONQUERED } 
AESAR’S | q 
MESSAGE 
HAS BEEN HANDED DOWN THROUGH THE q ae 
CENTURIES AS A MODEL CONCENTRATED 
REPORT OF VICTORY 
BIG | 
EXTRACT OF BEEF ae 
As 
IS A MODEL CONCENTRATION OF BEEF. i . 
IT GIVES ENDURANCE TO THE STRONG . 
AND INVIGORATES THE WEAK. 
UNVARYING IN EXCELLENCE, IT IS THE i” 
WORLD'S STANDARD. 
AT ALL GROCERS AND : 
DRUGGISTS. il 
do NOTE THE BLUE SIGNATURE ON THE JAR. ; rr 
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IMPROVED 0 | 
CHRISTMAS PRESENT i 
“ee AN you think of anything more pleasantly surprising or more thoroughly delightful on Christmas morning than to be 1 | 
your ’ . the means of introducing right into the Family Circle, through the indestructible and wonderfully life-like reproduc- eg 
ne tions of the Gram-o-phone, voices of sweet singers and great orators, and the music of the best bands and finest 
soloists in the world? 
ata Better, ten times over, than a banjo, a cornet, a violin or a trombone, for it is all these and many more, as if 
played by their respective masters. 4 
| : And it isn’t a mere transient pleasure you are thus affording, but a source of the most varied entertainment for im 
years to come, and of the very highest class, new records being made of everything that becomes popular in the amusement we 
world as fast as it makes a “‘hit.”’ a 
“The best thing of the kind I know of 
2 to entertain oneself and friends,” 

writes the Hon. Chauncey M. Depew. Its reputation is already ia 
world-wide. One was recently ordered for the Imperial Palace in 

J Constantinople ; even the Sultan apparently recognizing the fact that ea 
for Making Home Attractive, there ’s nothing like the Gram o-phone. a 
ng) Do not confound it with instruments using wax records that are it 
les! ruined by a touch, or with those that have been discredited by using ae 
records that are fraudulent. Our records are all ; : 
) (1) — Flat, not cylindrical. (3)— Signed as proof of authenticity. . : 
ON Price of Instrument complete, $25. | Records 50 cents each; also a $15 style. ee bs 
N _— SOME PLACES WHERE THE GRAM-0-PHONE MAY BE SEEN: & 
re fe Philadelphia, Pa.— Blasius & Co., Springfield, Mass — M. P. Conway Philadelphia, Pa — Harbach 4 Co., Wilkes-Barre, Pa.— Perry Bros. ¥ 
> ‘3 ~ (110% Chestnut Street.) Albany, N. Y.— Cluett & Sons (809 Filbert Street.) Scranton, Pa. — Perry Bros 
Troy, N. ¥ —Cluett & Sons Richmond. Va.— Hume. Minor Co Louisville, Ky.—J. W. Keecius & Bros 
Salt Lake City, Utah D. Calder's Sons. Pittsburg Pa.- 8. Hamilton San Francisco, Cal.— Sherman, ¢ lay & Co. 
Some promineat people who have Minneapelis. W Dyer Bro Cincinnati. albert Krell Charleston, Biegling. | 
/ made secords exclusively for the Buffalo, ¥ — Denton. Cottier & Daniels. Savannah. Ga.— Ludden & Bates. Kansas City. Mo — Schmelser Arms Co. 
> Jefierson, Talmage, Sousa, Rapids Mich.—J. A Friedrich. St. Louis, Mo D. K. Myers. N Thies Bros 
stag pew, Rehan, Crane. : (219 Woodward Avenue.) 17s Tremont Street.) Norfolk, Va.— Wallace Bros 
50c. New Orleans, La. — Julius Hart Montreal, Canada — H. A. Nelson & Sons Co. Indianapolis, Ind Wulschner & Son. : 
; Agents in Almost Every City For particulars, printed matter, etc., i” 
Co. - Throughout the United States. address the NATIONAL GRAM-O0-PHONE CO., 874 Broadway, New York. 
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